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PREFACE. 




Ijf HIS book is merely intended to be 
suggestive; to enable the mother, 
elder sister, or teacher to propose 
occupations that may be found to 
promote the pleasure and profit of 
the little ones under her care upon Sunday after- 
noons. 

The book might with advantage be retained in 
the hands of the mother, while she would seek by 
questions to call out the thoughts, and suggest 
ideas to be worked out by the children them- 
selves. 

At the same time, it has been written in the 
form of conversations, in order to make it more 
readable when given to the children to study 
alone. 

Few duties are more urgently incumbent upon 
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VUl PREFACE. 

US as Christians than to teach our children to 
look upon the Sabbath as the happiest day of the 
week ; the effect of this impression, given in early 
youth, will probably leave its hallowed memories 
to influence the whole after-life. 

Above all, the promise should be remembered : 
" If thou turn away thy foot from the Sabbath, 
from doing thy pleasure on my holy day; and 
call the Sabbath a delight, the holy of the Lord, 
honourable; and shalt honour Him, not doing 
thine own ways, nor finding thine own pleasure, 
nor speaking thine own words : Then shalt thou 
delight thyself in the Lord ; and I will cause thee 
to ride upon the high places of the earth, and 
feed thee with the heritage of Jacob thy father: 
for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it" — 
Tsa. Iviii 13. 
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CHAPTER L 

TEXTS. 

HIS is the blessed Sabbath, the happiest 
day in all the seven/' said Aunt Myra^ 
as she kissed the two little faces 
upturned to hers, fresh from their 
morning run in the garden before 
break£eist. 

There was not much response in the children's 
faces ; then little Evelyn said : " We don't think 
Sunday such a very happy day, auntie." 

*' No," continued Bertram, " we have no tojrs to 
play with, and, except when we are at church, we 
dawdle about; and, as Evie and I do not care for 
reading, we have nothing to do, and everybody 
says we are in the way." 
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"Well, that does sound very dull," said Aunt 
Myra, smiHng; "but now you are come to live 
with Grannie and me, we wiU tiy and see if we 
cannot make Sunday a really happy day." 

Bright little Bertram looked up with eager 
expectation, and put his hand confidingly into 
that of his aunt. " What shall we do ? " he asked. 

" That is a secret," said Aunt Myra ; " but I hear 
Grannie coming, and now we must have prayers 
and breakfast." 

The little ones had lately parted from their 
father and mother, who, having been obliged to 
go to India on business, were glad to leave their 
children under the care of their maternal grand- 
mother, Mrs. Everest, and their aunt Myra. It 
was the latter who took the principal charge, as 
Mrs. Everest was too aged to bear the noise of six 
high-spirited children between the ages of four 
and twelve years. 

When breakfast was over, the children assembled 
in the drawing-room, Arthur and Nelly on each 
side of their aunt, Bobin and Muriel beside them ; 
Bertram in a little chair just opposite, while little 
Evelyn sat on a stool at her feet, leaning her 
curly head upon her knee. 

"Well," said Aunt Myra, "you shall tell me 
what you generally do at this time." 

" We learn the Catechism, and say it to Miss 
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Evers ; but I thought we were going to do some- 
thing really nice to-day," said Evelyn, with the 
most pleading look in her blue eye& 

"Tou shall do nothing that you dislike on 
Sunday," said Aunt Myra. "I cannot promise 
that for all the week days ; but Sunday shall be 
our holiday as well as our holy day." 

" Oh ! hurrah, hurrah," shouted Bertram, and, as 
Robin and Evelyn joined in the ciy, it was some 
minutes before Aunt Myra could get order again; 
but she was in no hurry. She knew that children 
must shout sometimes to give vent to their feelings, 
and what she chiefly wanted was to do away with 
the idea that Sunday was a dull day. 

"Do you know any texts?" she said, at 
length. 

" When I go into the ragged school, I ask the 
children to tell me texts, and one after another 
stands up and says a text — ^some quite little ones, 
younger than Be^e. and I do sJ enjoy hearing 
them." 

" Oh ! Aunt Myra," exclaimed Robin, " do let us 
pretend to be the ragged school ; it will be such 
fun, and then we will say you lots of texts." 

" Oh yes, do," cried Bertram. " Now, I will be 
a little boy very poor and ragged." 

" And I will be a poor little girl who has no 
shoes and stockings," said Evelyn; and in a 
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moment her little bare feet were stretched out 
triumphantly. 

Aunt Myra laughed. "You shall be the 
ragged school if you like, only I think Evelyn 
must be a little girl whose kind mother gave her 
a nice pair of shoes and stockings on purpose to 
go to school in, and she put them on so quick." 

"Yes, she did," said little Evelyn, pulling on 
her socks again. 

"Cannot we see who knows the most texts, 
aimtie ? " said Arthur. 

"No, because of course you know the most," 
was the cry of all the others. 

" But, suppose I write your names on this piece 
of paper, and prick with a pin whenever a text is 
said quite rightly ; then it would not be only who 
knew the most, but who said them perfectly," said 
Aunt Myra. 

" Yes ; that will do," said the children. 

" And the one who does best shall sit next me 
at dinner," said their aunt. 

" That is capital," said Bertram. " Now all you 
children of the ragged school keep quiet ; Aunt 
Myra is going to begin." 

"Tell me texts about prayer," said Aunt 
Myra. 

" Ask, and it shall be given you," said Arthur 
at once. 
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"Pray without ceasing," said Bobin. "I am 
very fond of short texts, Aunt Myra." 

"The ragged children do not talk when they 
are saying texts/' said his aunt ; " Now, Evie." — 
But Evelyn had gone off into a fit of laughing, 
and it was some time before she could remember 
a verse. Aunt Myra did not say anything, she 
only looked grave, and, turning from Evelyn, she 
stooped down to whisper to little Bertram. 

"Auntie has taught me a text; it is 'Lord, 
teach us to pray ; ' now, I shall get a prick hole 
in my paper," said Bertram, exultingly. 

" Cannot I say one now ? " said Evelyn im- 
ploringly; "I do know such a lovely one." 

"If you can say it very reverently, for I do 
not like laughing when we are saying God's 
Word," said Aunt Myra. 

Evelyn looked very thoughtful, and repeated 
softly, " But thou, when thou prayest, enter into 
thy closet; and when thou hast shut thy door, 
pray to thy Father which is in secret ; and thy 
Father, which seeth in secret, shall reward thee 
openly." 

" That is a lovely verse ; who said those 
words ? " 

" Jesus," said the children ; and then they 
repeated text after text, growing eager in their 
pleasure at remembering so many. 



14 SUNDAY OCCUPATIONS. 

" Do you enjoy our texts quite as much as 
you do those of the ragged children ? " asked 
Bertram. 

"Quite as much, my darling," said his aunt; 
and so the happy children went on, till Aunt 
Myra looked at her watch. "It is time to get 
ready for church, now," said she ; " have you had 
a pleasant time ? " 

"Yes, that we have," said Nelly, the eldest 
girl. 

" Well, in the afternoon we have no church, 
so I am going to propose that, after your walk, 
you should always come to me for an hour, and 
I will see if I can show you some occupation or 
game that is quite suitable for Sunday, and that, 
I think, will please you." 




CHAPTER II. 

THE NATURAL HEART. 

HE first Sunday game I am going to 
show you is called the Two Hearts/ 
said Aunt Myra, as she sat down 
at the table, round which were a 
circle of little expectant faces. "As 
Arthur can draw best, I shall give him this sheet 
of paper, and ask him to draw us a heart at the 
bottom of the paper." 

" There, auntie, will that do ? " said Arthur, as 
he finished his task. 

"Very nicely, my dear boy; now, Bertram shall 
have the paper and this black pencil, and shade 
the heart all over." 

Little Bertram eagerly set to work, but his 
uneven strokes presented a woful appearance. 

" He has quite spoilt my drawing," said Arthur, 
" Why did you let him do it, Aunt Myra ? " 
" Because he is the youngest, and he would be 
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SO disappointed if there was nothing that he 
could do, but we shall soon set it right, the 
heart must be made quite black; Evelyn shall 
have the pencil, and fill in every place, not leav- 
ing one little white mark in it. Now, can you 
guess what this heart means ? " 

"Is it what our heart is by nature?" said 
Nelly, a thoughtful girl of eleven years. 

"Yes, dear, and now you shall have the paper, 
and write very neatly, in small printing letters, 
any text you can think of which proves that 
our heart, by nature, is quite black in God's 
sight" 

Nelly thought for a few minutes, and then 
said, "The heart is deceitful above all things, 
and desperately wicked, — who can know it ? " 

"Very good," said Aunt Myra, "who else can 
tell me another verse ? " 

" There is none that doeth good, no not one," 
said Muriel. 

" All have sinned, and come short of the glory 
of God," said Evelyn. 

All the children tried to remember a text, 
while Nelly printed the one she had chosen 
below the drawing of the heart. Then Aunt 
Myra took the pencil, and drew a straight stalk 
up from the middle of the heart. "Now, we 
are going each to draw a leaf on this plant, 
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and find out all that grows out of the evil 
heart." 

"Anger," said Evelyn. 

"Yes; and now I will write anger in the 
middle of this lea£" 

" Deceit/' said Arthur. " I will draw my own 
leaf, because I mean to make it prickly, to show 
deceit hurts everything that touches it." 

" Capital," said Aunt Myra. " Now, what can 
little Bertram think of? " 

" Hurting poor little flies," said Bertram, very 
gravely, while the others burst out laughing. 
« 'Tis very naughty ; nurse said it was," persisted 
the little fellow. 

" Yes, darling, you are quite right, I will draw a 
long narrow leaf, and write it in." 

"You need not do that," said Bertram, eagerly; 
"you can draw a fly crawlinsf on the leaf, and 
^te' hurting 'after it." 

" Very well, so I will," said Aunt Myrtf, taking 
the paper. 

" Do you not think the tree ought to have fruits- 
as well as leaves?" said Nelly, after they had 
drawn as many leaves as they could find space for 

"What would the fruit mean?" said Aunt 
Myra. The children paused a little while, then 
Muriel said, " If the leaves are for bad feelings, 
I think the fruit should be bad actions." 
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"Yes," said her aunt; "who can tell me what 
is the fruit of anger ? " 

"The Bible says murder," answered Kobin; "I 
learnt that in my chapter yesterday ; shall I draw 
a round ball to look like fruit under the leaf anger, 
and put murder on it ? " 

"Stealing is the finit of coveting," said Nelly; 
" I shall make my fruit like an apple." 

The elder children now completed the tree, as 
the subject became too difficult for the little ones. 

"Now do you see," said Aunt Myra, ** nothing 
but evil can come out of the bad heart ; not one 
good thought, nothing that can please God, and yet 
that is the heart we are all bom with; what 
can we do ? " 

"Oh, Aunt Myiu, stop!" cried Nelly, "David 
said, ' Create in me a clean heart, O God ; * was 
not that because he found nothing but wrong 
things come out of his old heart ? " 

" Yes," said Aunt Myra, " there are a great many 
verses that tell us this ; perhaps, before next Sun- 
day, you elder ones could write some out for me." 

" We will see who can find the most ; I shall like 
that," said Eobin. "How quickly the afternoon 
has gone ; we never had such a nice Sunday before." 
And the little warm-hearted boy threw his arms 
round Aunt Myra's neck, and thanked her for 
giving them such a pleasant time. 



CHAPTER m. 



THE CLEANSED HEABT. 




BE we going to draw another heart to- 
day ? " asked Bertram, as the children 
met the next Sunday afternoon. 

*' Tes, the cleansed heart made pure 
by the blood of Jesus/' said Aunt 
Myra. " Last Sunday, we saw that nothing good 
can come out of a black heart, so David prayed, 
'Create in me a clean heart, God, and renew a 
right spirit within me."' • 

" Then shall we have two hearts in us ? " said 
Evelyn. 

" No, dear ; but Jesus forgives the sins of those 
who come to Him, and that cleanses the heart ; 
then He comes to live in it, and keep it clean. 
He takes the place of our besetting sins just as far 
as we let Him, and will keep us from doing wrong." 
" I do not think I understand that, auntie," said 

Nelly. 
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20 SUNDAY OCCUPATIONa 

"It is like this, dear. Suppose you have a 
naughty, passionate temper, and you want to be 
good, but it is always breaking out when you do 
not mean it." 

" Yes, that is just like me," said Nelly, humbly. 
" I am always so sorry after ; and indeed, auntie, 
I do try, and very often I have asked Jesus to help 
me," and the tears began to gather in Nelly's eyes. 

" That is just the mistake, darling," said Aunt 
Myra ; " do not ask Jesus to help you to conquer 
the temper, ask Him to take the place of your 
bad temper. What would happen then, when some- 
thing came to vex you ; would you be angry then ? " 

" Why, no," cried Nelly, wondering, " there would 
be no temper to get angry, only Jesus to give a 
smile ; how nice that would be." 

" That is how Jesus cleanses us. We see a sin, 
some naughty thing that we are in the habit of 
doing, and we give that bad thing to Jesus, and we 
ask Him to take its place ; and, when He comes to 
dwell in our hearts, He makes sweet, good feelings 
there, instead of disagreeable ones ; and pleasant, 
happy thoughts, till we feel as if we could sing all 
day for joy." 

" Oh, now I know what that hymn means, * I 
feel like singing all the time,' " cried Muriel, " do 
let us sing it. Auntie ; I can find it in Sankey's 
hymn-book." 
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So the children sang the beautiful hymn through, 
and there seemed a new meaning to them in every 
verse ; then Nelly whispered, with a glowing face : 
" I am going to do it, Aunt Myra ; oh, I am so 
glad ! " 

" Shall I draw the clean heart ? " said Arthur, 
taking up his pencil. 

" Oh, I want to make some leaves," cried little 
Robin, eagerly. 

"So you shall," said his aunt; "and we shall 
have a very pleasant time to-day, thinking of all 
the good things that Jesus makes grow out of the 
cleansed heart." 

"Love ought to go at the top," said Evelyn; 
because it says, " * The greatest of these is charity,' 
and mamma says charity means love." 

"Peace shall be the next, because Jesus said, 
* My peace I give unto you,' " said Nelly. 

" I am going to put learning lessons well," said 
Bobin. 

"And I think I will have gladness," said 
Muriel ; " ought we not to have very beautifully 
shaped leaves on this heart, like convolvulus leaves, 
because they are clinging, and the good heart 
likes to cling to Jesus." 

" So it does, dear child ; may you thus ever 
cleave to Jesus," said Aunt Myra, as she stooped 
and kissed the child's thoughtful brow. 



22 SUNDAY O0C(7PATIO]!I& 

So the tree was completed, and its firait of 
abns-giving, self-denial, teaching, visiting the 
poor, preaching, kind acts, &a, were added; and 
then Aunt Myra bade them open their Bibles at 
Matt, vii, and read what Jesus told the multitude 
on the hillside about the two trees, and the fruit 
they bore, which is explained by Matt xxv. 35, 36. 




CHAPTER IV. 

SGBIPTX7BE NAMES. 

AVE you thought of a Sunday game for 
us to-day, auntie ? " said Bobin. 

" How would you all like to have a 
piece of paper, and make an alphabet 
of Scripture names, and see who can 
make the most perfect one ? " said Aunt Myra. 

" But I cannot write," said little Bertram, with 
a troubled face. 

"No; but I thought Bertie, and Eveljni, and 
auntie would go and sit at the little table in the 
window, and do one together." 

" That will be nice," said Evelyn, and soon all 
the children were busy with their Bibles and slips 
of paper, the two elder ones having agreed that 
they would do theirs from memory. At first they 
made an alphabet of names from the Old Testament 
and then from the New Testament; and Nelly, 
who was very quick, nearly finished a third alpha- 
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bet of the names of places mentioned in the Bible, 
while the others were completing their lists. We 
will give Arthur's alphabet as a specimen, as his 
was the most perfect one ; all the other children 
had omitted the letter F, as that letter does not 
exist in the Hebrew language, and only Arthur 
remembered that Fh takes the place of F, and put 
these letters in its place. 



Adam. 


Isaaa 


Queen Esther. 


Balaam. 


Jonathan. 


Beuben. 


CusL 


Kezia. 


Solomon. 


David. 


Lot 


TeraL 


Ephraim. 


Manasseh. 


Uriah. 


Pharaoh. 


Nathan. 


VashtL 


Goliath. 


Og. 


W. 


Uezekiah« 


PuL 


X. 

Zachariah. 




CHAPTER V. 

SCRIPTUBE PICTUREa 

HIS afternoon I will show you what used 
to be our favourite Sunday occupation 
when I, your mother, and aunts were 
children. We each draw a little 
picture of some scene out of the 
Bible, and each person guesses what the others 
have drawn," said Aunt Myra. The children 
were delighted, and all set to work, taking great 
pains to draw their pictures as well as they could, 
and putting a little frame round them, of two 
lines neatly ruled about half-an-inch apart, which 
space was filled in by a pattern. Much amuse- 
ment waa caused by guesses over the drawings of 
the younger children ; little Bertram had, at last, 
to explain what his drawing meant, which he did 
by telling the history of Joseph, ending up with, 
"And then, at last, his brothers they pitied him, 
and that is what my picture is." 

26 



26 SUNDAY OCCUPATIONa 

" Oh, auntie/' cried Evelyn, laughing, " he means 
they put him into a pit" 

"I said so," repeated Bertram, "they pitted 
him." 

" That showed they had no pity," said Arthur, 
and the rest laughed ; but little Bertram looked 
troubled, for a young child never likes being 
laughed at. Aunt Myra took him at once upon 
her knee, and said, ''Bertram has told us the 
history of his picture, and I think we will all 
follow his example, and tell each one the story we 
have tried to draw." 



CHAPTER VI 

FLOWERS. 

^^^^|! EE, dear Aunt Myra, we have got such 

x^^^^ a pretty bunch of flowers for you. 

^^^W Bertram and I got them all out of 

^^jT our own little gardens," said Eveljm, 

^^ one Sunday afternoon. 

"Thank you, dear children, they are lovely," 
said their aunt, taking the flowers. 

" The rest of the lupins were not awake," said 
little Bertram ; " so I only got one." 

" He means they are all in bud," said Evelyn. 

" I imderstand ; but I like Bertie's idea of the 
sleeping flowers," said Aunt Myra, smiling. " Sup- 
pose we make a Sunday game out of flowers to-day, 
when brothers and sisters come in ? " 

"Amy and Lilias would like that ; they know so 
much about flowers," said Evelyn. Amy and 
Lilias were two little cousins who had come to 
stay with the children of Ashleigh. 

27 
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Soon all were assembled round the table ; and 
Aunt Myra, showing her flowers, proposed that 
each child should try to make a bouquet of Bible 
flowers, writing out the verses in which the name 
of the flower occurred For a long time nothing 
was heard but little fingers turning over the 
leaves of the Bible ; then a sigh from Evelyn : 
" My bunch will only have one flower in it" 

" I will give you a flower out of my bunch," said 
kind-hearted little Amy. "Come round to me, 
and I will show you the verse in my Bible ; you 
can take it instead of me." 

" I daresay I shall have the largest bunch of all, 
because I have got Aunt Myra to help me," said 
Bertram. 

"Well, I think. Amy shall begin," said Aunt 
Myra, when the time was up. " How many flowers 
have you, my dear ? " 

"I have a rose, and a lily, and some myrtle, 
and some fig-leaves to put round them," said 
Amy. " Is not that a pretty bunch ? Now, may 
I read the texts aloud?" And the little girl 
read in a clear voice the beautiful words of 
Scripture. 

" I have got myrrh and com," said Evelyn. 

" I made my bimch of nothing but spices," said 
Nelly. " I have got myrrh the same as Evelyn, 
only I have got a difierent text for it. Here are 
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myrrh, aloes, cassia, frankincense^ and balm of 
Gilead." 

" Mine are camphire, spikenard, saffron, calamus, 
and cinnamon. I found them all in one place," 
said Idlias, '' so I thought I had better make two 
bunches. My other one is all of com, wheat, 
barley, rye, and cummin." 

" I have got a fir-tree ! " said Robin, triumph- 
antly. 

"Oh! he cannot have that, can he, auntie?" 
cried May. 

" I found it, and I must," pleaded Robin. 

" Suppose he kept his fir-tree till next Sunday, 
Aunt Myra, and then we made a new game, and 
found all the trees of the Bible," said Nelly, who 
was apt to be a little peacemaker. 

"That is a capital thought," said her aunt. 
" Now, let ine hear what Arthur and Muriel have 
found, and then Bertram and I will read ours, for 
we looked out some we thought might not be 
thought of." 

"I took the fading flower upon the head of 
Ephraim," said Muriel, " and I have got reeds and 
rushes to go with it." 

" That is not a very pretty bunch," said Arthur. 
" I have got lilies, not like Amy's lily, out of the 
Song. My lilies are what Jesus said were more 
glorious than Solomon; and I put some green 
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grass round them, because grass was the first 
plant that was created Then I have flax, and a 
brier, a thistle, and mandrakes." 

" Well," said Aunt Myra, " Bertie and I gathered 
a bramble first." 

" Oh ! is there a bramble in the Bible ? " cried 
Robin. 

"Turn to Judges v. 8, and let us read the 
parable of the bramble," said Aunt Myra. " That 
is what people do now when they trust in any 
one but God ; they find, when trouble comes, they 
have only got a bending bramble to lean upon, 
whose thorns run into them and prick them." 

"That is just what the ancient Britons did," 
said Arthur, " they leaned upon the help of the 
Saxons when attacked by the Picts and Scots; 
and when the Saxons came, they made slaves of 
the Britons ; that was like sending for the bramble, 
and they did find its thorns very soon." 

" Yes, that is very true," said Aunt Myra, " the 
more so that the Britons were Christians ; so they 
ought to have cried to God for help, instead of 
sending for the heathen Saxons." 

" What is your next plant, auntie ? " asked 
Evelyn. 

" The almond ; you will find it in the last chapter 
of Ecclesiastes : * The almond tree shall flourish.' 
This chapter is a description of old age, and the 
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almond tree means the white hair of an old man, 
because the almond trees are covered with such a 
mass of pure white flowers. Then, I have a beau- 
tiful little plant, which, I daresay, none of you 
knew was in the Bibla We call it the Star of 
Bethlehem, on account of its fair star-shaped 
flowers; but in the Bible it is called 'Dove's 
dung.' The root is like a crocus bulb, and was 
eaten for food by the very poor; so that in a 
time of great famine we read there was sold ' the 
fourth part of a cab of dove's dung for five pieces 
of silver.' " 



CHAPTER VII 
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2 E are to have Robin's game to-day, 
/V/\7t auntie, yon remember — the trees 
■^^M^^ of the Bible," said Nelly, the next 
Sonday. 

"Yea, we will each mt^e a little 
wood of tre€6 we should like to walk under," said 
Lilias. 

" I think we ought not to have the tree of good 
and evil, because that was such a very sad tree," 
said Evelyn. 

"No; I think we will ^ree to misa that 
out," said Nelly ; " but we might all have the tree 
of life in our woods, for muDma told me that was 
an emblem of Jesus Cbrist, and no wood would 
be perfect without that." 

I shall draw a tree at the top of my paper," 
said Arthur ; " that will mean the tree of life." 
" Draw one on my paper,^8tud Evelyn. 
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'* And one for me, too, please," said Amy. 

'* I have a thought to propose," said Aunt Myra. 
"You will find several trees compared to our 
Lord Jesus ; when you write down the names, put 
a cross over these trees, because we must look at 
them very particularly. Time is over," said 
Aunt Myra, looking at her watch ; ** lilias shall 
read hers first." 

" My wood is of cedar trees, and fig trees, and 
olives," and she read aloud the verses she had found 

" I have Shittim wood, the vine, the apple-tree, 
and the pomegranate," said Arthur. 

" And I have got nuts in my wood," said Eveljm, 
" and willows." 

" Mine are the palm, the myrtle tree, and the 
sycamore, and the oak," said Muriel. 

" I have found gopher wood, which Noah made 
the ark of, and the olive tree the dove picked a leaf 
firom ; quite another tree from Lilias* olive, because 
hers is in the New Testament," said Evelyn. 

" In Romans xi. the Jewish nation is compared 

to an olive tree, and in Isaiah, to a vine ; both 

were cast away as unprofitable; and still we 

see the Jews homeless and outcast among the 

nations ; but the time is coming when they will 

repent ; and then, we read, the branches that were 

broken oflf will be grafted into the tree again," 

said Aunt Myra. 





CHAPTER VIIL 




SPELLING NAMES. 

OBIN made our Isust game ; could I make 
one, Aunt Myra ? " said Nelly, a little 
timidly, the next Sunday. 

" Yes, dear ; if you have thought of 

something, tell us,'' said her aunt. 

" Well, I was thinking how very interesting it 

would be if we were all to spell out our names in 

texts. I mean, take each letter and find a text 

beginning with that letter." 

" I think that is a very sweet thought, Nelly/* 
said Aunt Myra; ''here are papers and pencils for 
all ; let us begin at once." 

Nelly was the first to read her paper, which we 
will give as a specimen — 
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Helen Fortescue. 

H o ! every one that thirsteth, come ye to the 

waters. 
E very good gift, and every perfect gift, is from 

above. 
L ord, Thou hast been our dwelling-place in all 

generations. 
E ven a child is known by his doinga 
N o man can serve two masters. 
F ear Qod, and keep His commandmenta 
O h ! give thanks unto the Lord. 
R ejoice evermore. 
T he Lord reigneth. 
E ven so, Father : for so it seemed good in Thy 

sight 
S ing unto the Lord a new song. 
C ome unto me all ye that labour and are heavy 

laden. 
U nto us a chUd is bom. 
E noch walked with God. 



CHAPTER IX. 



ANIHAL& 




WISH we might have my Noah's Ark 
this Sunday," said little Bertram. 

'* Oh, Aunt Myra, let us have it, and 

find all the animals mentioned in the 

Bible ! " exclaimed Amy. 

''Then I can set up the animals as you find 

them," said Bertram, putting his ark down on the 

table before him. 

"A dove," said Evelyn ; " one went out of the ark." 
''A dove was one of the birds offered in sacri- 
fice," said Arthur. 

^The Holy Spirit came down in the form of a 
dove/' said Amy. 

** Let us take the animals, to-day, and the birds 
next Sunday," said NeUy, '* I think that would be a 
better kind of order. I choose a veiy small one — 
the ant ; one of the four things Solomon says are 
exceeding wise,** 
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'"Qo to the ant« thou sluggard, consider her 
ways, and be wise/ " quoted Arthur. 

"Here is a lion/' said Bertram, "I can tell 
about him, — Daniel was cast into a den of lions.'' 

''Is not Jesus compared to a lion?" asked 
Muriel. 

"Yes, dear, look in Rev. v., and see if you 
can find the verse," said Aunt Myra. 

Muriel looked, and soon read out, "And one 
of the elders saith unto me, Weep not : behold, 
the Lion of the tribe of Juda, the Root of David, 
hath prevailed to open the book." 

" Why is He called the lion of Juda, aunt ? *' 
asked Nelly. 

"First, I think, in reference to Jacob's last 
blessing to his sons, where we read, 'Judah is 
a lion's whelp : from the prey, my son, thou art 
gone up : he stooped down, he couched as a 
lion, and as an old lion ; who shall rouse him 
up.' Josephus, the Jewish historian, tells us 
that each of the four sets of three tribes who 
travelled together, had their own special ensign, 
and that of Judah, with the tribes of Issachar 
and Zebulun, who journeyed with him, was a lion. 
And as Judah was the royal tribe, from whom the 
long line of kings came, and the tribe from which 
Christ was bom, that may be the reason why the 
lion has always been called the king of beasts. 
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Now, can any of you tell me what the royal arms 
of England are ? " 

"I can, auntie/' said Arthur, ''they are three 
golden lions passant, guardant." 

" Right," said Aunt Myra ; " but if you look into 
books on heraldry, they will tell you the ancient 
arms of England were two lions, and, when 
Richard Coeur de lion went on his crusade to 
the Holy Land, he added Judah's lion to his 
shield, to express that the tribe of Judah was 
under the protection of England; so that we 
actually have, in our Queen's arms, the lion of 
Judah." 

" That is very interesting," said Arthur. ** Will 
the Jews ever have a standard with their own 
lion again ? " 

" Yes, we read in prophecy, the Jews are to be 
a free people once more, and to return to their 
own land ; then, no doubt, they will set up their 
banner, with Judah's lion, once again to wave 
over the walls of Jerusalem. But now, can any 
one tell us of any other lion in Scripture ? " 

" Samson killed a lion ; and when he came past 
the carcase next time, he found a swarm of bees 
and honey in it," said Amy. 

" David killed a lion that had taken a lamb out 
of his fold," said Evelyn. 

*" Satan is compared to a lion : ' Be sober, be 
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vigilant ; because your adversary, the Devil, as a 
roaring lion, walketh about seeking whom he may 
devour/ " said Nelly. 

" Yes," said Aunt Myra, " and, you observe, he 
is called a roaring lion, because a lion never roars 
except when he is hungry ; so we see the Devil is 
always hungry for souls. But Jesus is like David, 
always ready to go after the lion, and to take the 
poor lamb out of his mouth." 

" That is when the Devil is making us naughty, 
I suppose," said Evelyn; "he has got us in his 
mouth then, and is carrying us off to his den, 
which is helL" 

" But if we cry Jesus, then the Good Shepherd 
comes at once and saves us," said Nelly ; " I know 
He does, because I have tried it." 

" I remember a prayer in the Psalms : * Save me 
from the lion's mouth,'" said Arthur; "that is 
what we ought to say when the Devil is tempt- 
ing us." 

" Here is an ass," said Bertram, who was grow- 
ing impatient. 

" Balaam's ass spoke to him," said Bobin. 

"The old Prophet, who tempted the man of 
God from Judah to disobey God's command, rode 
on an ass. And the man of God had an ass too, 
for when the lion came and killed him, he did 
not touch the ass," said Amy. 
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** Jesus rode on a young ass^" said Evelyn. 

''And Samson killed a thousand Philistines 
with the jaw-bone of an ass^" said Arthur. 

So the children went on, taking one animal 
after another; the lamb, and the goat, and the 
bullock, being specially interesting, as Aunt Myra 
tried to show them these were all types of Jesus, 
who was sacrificed for the sin of the whole world. 




CHAPTER X. 

BIRDS. 

N the following Sunday, they chose the 
birds of Scripture, and with them Robin 
proposed to take fishes, because the 
birds and fishes were created on the 
same day. **And naturalists tell us 
that the blood of birds and fishes is exactly the 
same, and quite different from that of beasts and 
man ; for we can see that a bird is a creature to 
fiy in the air, and a fish is a creature to fly in the 
sea," said Aunt Myra. 

''The first birds mentioned in the Bible are 
the dove and the raven, who were sent out of the 
ark by Noah," said Muriel. 

"Yes; and these two birds are a beautiful 
parable of two souls sent into this stormy 
world," said Aunt Myra. 

"Oh, I see, auntie," cried Nelly; "one is a 
black, cruel bird who never would return, that is 
like a wicked soul; and the other was a white, 
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gentle, loving dove who could find no rest till she 
got home to the ark, and that is like a soul that 
loves Jesus, and who is never happy away from 
Him." 

" Yes, that was just what I was thinking of," 
said Aunt Myra ; " but the ravens do not always 
mean what is evil. I can see a picture of two 
ravens flying along so silently to a lonely man 
sitting beside a brook." 

" Elijah's ravens," cried Robin ; " but why did 
you say they were silent, I know ravens have such 
a loud hoarse croak." 

" They were silent, because each was carrying 
something in its beak," said Aunt Myra, smiling. 

''Oh, I forgot they took bread and flesh to 
Elijah," said the little boy. 

'' Now, I want to look out in the Bible all that 
is said about eagles," said Arthur, and taking the 
concordance he gave the reference to many beauti- 
ful verses. 

" I am goiag to choose the sparrow for my bird," 
said Eveljm ; " there is such a lovely verse about 
Ood caring for them : ' Are not two sparrows sold 
for a £Eui;liing, and one of them shall not £Edl on 
the ground without your Father.' " 

''And I have a hen and chickens," cried 
Bertxam; "Nelly gave it to me, she can say 
the verse." 
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And Nelly repeated, " O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, 
thou that killest the prophets, and stonest them 
which are sent unto thee, how often would I have 
gathered thy children together, even as a hen 
gathereth her chickens under her wings, and ye 
would not." 

When the children had found all they could on 
the subject of birds, Aunt Myra told them many 
interesting facts about them, how large numbers 
of biids go every winter to a wanner climate, and 
yet find their way back to their old haimts, and 
build their nests year after year in the same trees. 
" I read such a pretty story the other day," she 
continued. " A Polish gentleman caught a stork, 
and fastened round its neck a light iron collar, on 
which was engraved in Latin, ' This stork comes 
from Poland.' The next spring the stork returned, 
and round his neck was a beautiful little band of 
gold with the inscription, ' India returns the stork 
to the Poles with gifts.' And so the gentleman 
found that the stork had gone all those thousands 
of miles across land and sea to India to spend the 
winter months. Now, shall we find some texts 
about fishes ? " 

" Jonah's whale," cried Robin. 

" Turn to the book of Jonah, and find the verse 
about the whale," said Aunt Myra, smiling. 

The little boy searched in vain, and then 



44 SUNDAY OCCUPATIONa 

exclaimedy " It is not a whale at all, it is only 
called a great fisL" 

" And since it was the Mediterranean Sea which 
is spoken of in this history, it is not at all likely 
that it was a whale," said Aunt Myra. " Now, tell 
me of another fisL" 

Muriel thought of the fish in which the piece of 
tribute money was found; and Arthur, the fish 
which died in Egypt when the water was turned 
into blood; and Nelly, of the two fishes which 
Jesus took with the five loaves, and fed the five 
thousand persons in the desert 

'' There is a beautiful history in which Jesus 
cooked some fish for his poor weary disciples," 
said Aunt Myra. 

" Oh, I remember that," cried Evelyn, and she 
soon found the verse and read, " As soon then as 
they were come to land, they saw a fire of coals 
there, and fish laid thereon and bread." 

" There is also the broiled fish and the honey- 
comb which Jesus ate after His resurrection," 
said Arthur. 




CHAPTER XL 

TEXTS AND HTMNS. 

[^P"^ HAVE been thinking for several days 

tHkic) what new occupation I could show 
you this Sunday," said Aunt Myra^ 
*'and at last it occurred to me that 
each might take a short text, and 
find the verse of a hymn beginning with each 
letter of the text. Suppose I do one with you, 
then you can each choose your own text, and 
the elder ones can try to recollect the hymns, 
and the little ones could be allowed a hymn- 
book. We will take the text, *God is love.' 
What is the first letter, Bertie?'* 

« G," said the little boy. 

" Well, who can think of the verse of a liymn 
beginning with G ? " said Aunt Myra. 

The children thought for a while, then Nelly 

said — 
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^ God loved the world of smnen lost^ 
And rained by the fall ; 
Salvation fall, at highest cost^ 
He offers free to alL" 

" That is a beautiful hymn, and most suitable to 
our text," said Aunt Myra. " The next letter is O." 

^' Lamb of God, still keep me 
Near to Thy woanded side ; 
'Tis only there in safety 
And peace I can abide,*' — 

said Arthur. 

" D is the next letter, and I have been thinking 
of that all the while,'' said Eveljm. 

^ Depth of mercy ! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me ? 
Can my God His wrath forbear ? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare 1 " 

'' I comes next," said Bertram. 

*^ I was a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold ; 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice^ 
I would not be controlled," — 

Said Amy. 

" Savioar, like a Shepherd, lead as, 
Mach we need Thy tend'rest care ; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed oa^ 
For our use Thy folds prepare." 

''L is the next. I am going to look in my 
hymn-book," said Robin. 
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** Lord Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole, 
I want thee for ever to live in my sonl ; 
Break down every idol, cast ont every foe ; 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.'* 

" Shall I say one for O ? " said Aunt Myra. 

" O holy Saviour, Friend nnseen. 

Since on Thine arm Thou bidst us lean, 
Help us throughout life's changing scene^ 
By faith to cling to Thee." 

'* V is too difficult," said Lilias. 
" And yet I think you all know one if I give you 
the first word," said Aunt Myra ; " Vainly." 
" Oh, yes," cried Lilias. 

''Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gifts would His favour secure, 
Bicher by far is the heart's adoration. 
Dearer to God are the gifts of the poor." 

" E is our last letter, and I thought that would 
come to me, so I have been looking out for one in 
the book," said Evelyn. 

« Every day, every hour, 
Let me feel Thy cleansing power ; 
May Thy tender love to me 
Bind me closer, Lord, to Theei" 



CHAPTER XIL 



TT|^]^ ELLY made a Sunday game, bo I have 
liwl I '^^^ trying to tliink of one," Bald 
(^ t^lf Arthur. 

"S^^a^ " I am very glad to hear that," said 

Aunt Myra, " because I think you will 
enjoy what you have invented yourself, more than 
what is shown you. Now, tell us your gama" 

" We will take a Bible name, one for each of us, 
and write it down," said Arthur ; " then we will £nd 
another Bible name beginning with the first lett«r, 
and another b^inning with the last letter of that, 
and so on till we cannot find another name to go 
on with, for we must not take the same twice over. 
And when we come to the end of the first letter 
of our word, then we shall b^in at the second." 

" I think you had better give ua an example," 
said his (uint. 

And Arthur began ; " We will- take Mark. M 
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is the first letter, so we will write down Manasseh ; 
H is the last letter of Manasseh^ so we must find 
a name beginning with H." 

" Herod," said Amy. 

"NowD." 

" Dathan," said Nelly. 

Arthur wrote the names one under the other, 
and when his paper was finished, it had this 
appearance — 



M 


A 


B 


K. 


Manasseh. 


Aaron. 


Reuben. 


Eezia. 


Herod. 


Nehemiah. 


Nahum. 


Adam. 


Dathan. 


Hezekiah. 


Malachi 


Matthias. 


NathanaeL 


HebroD. 


IshmaeL 


Solomon. 


Lot 


Naphtali 


Levi 


Niger. 


Terah. 


Isaac. 




Rhoda. 


HazaeL 


Cana. 






Lydia. 


Abraham. 






Amram. 


Methuselah. 






Matthew. 









The children went on with one letter until they 
came to one which they could not cap with another, 
and then they took the next letter in the original 
word, and they all agreed that Arthur's game was 
a very interesting one, as it could be played by one 
alone quite as well as by a party. 




CHAPTER XIII. 

BIBLE PLACES.. 

ERTTAPS this game is not quite so easy as 
some," said Aunt Myra; "but still I think 
we could make it very interesting. Here 
is a large map of the Holy Land, and 
each shall take it in turns to spin this 
top on the map, and whatever place the top points 
to when it falls, the one who has spun must give an 
accoimt of it. See I have put a box of counters 
on the table, and whoever gives a good account 
shall take one ; and at the end of the game, who- 
ever gets the most counters shall have for a prize 
this pretty picture card.'' 

"But Arthur or Nelly are sure to win," said 
Evelyn disconsolately. 

" No, I think not," said Aunt Myra ; " because 
I propose the three youngest shall have the first 
chance of giving their account of any place before 
the elder ones speak at all." 

60 



BIBLE PLACES. 51 

" That will be quite fair," said Arthur. 

"Then Bertie shall have the first spin," said Nelly. 

Great was the interest with which the children 
watched the top, as it moved from place to place ; 
at last it spun itself out, and fell down at Gkkth. 
Little Bertram could not remember anything 
about Oath, so Evelyn had the next turn. 

" The great giant Ooliath was from Oath/' said 
sha 

"Bight/' said Aunt Myra, and to her great 
delight, Evelyn received the first counter. 

"I know something else about Oath," said 
Nelly; "it was one of the towns to which the 
Philistines took the ark, and God sent such 
plagues to the people, they had, at last, to send 
the ark home to the Israelites." 

"Very good," said Aunt Myra; and Nelly 
received a counter. 

Then Evelyn spun the top, and it fell on 
Bethlehem. 

"Jesus was bom there/' said Bertram, as he 
seized his counter in triumph. 

Bachel died there," said Eveljm. 
And Naomi brought Ruth to Bethlehem," said 
Arthur. 

" David was bom there," said Robin. 

" And Herod murdered all the children under 
two years there/' said Lilias. 
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Each received a counter, and eveiy child in 
turn spun the top ; and the game went on with 
increasing interest, as the little heap of counters 
grew before each child. 

"I think I shaU study this game by myself," 
said Amy. ''Could I, auntie, and learn about 
the places out of the Bible V 

" Yes, dear child ; I am very glad you should do 
so, and you may borrow my Concordance, and that 
will help you to find where the different places 
are mentioned in the Bible," said Aunt Myra. 

" We shall all have to study it if Amy does, or 
she will be too clever for us/' said Arthur, with a 
laugh. 

" So much the better," said Aunt Myra, smiling. 




CHAPTER XIV. 

THE TWO WAYS. 

HIS afternoon we will take the broad and 
the narrowway/' said Aunt Myra. "Who 
can tell me where they are spoken of?" 
« In Matt vii 13 ;" and Amy's little 
fingers soon found the place, and she 
read the words aloud. 

"We will now draw on this sheet of paper two 
paths, one broad and the other narrow ; and then 
Arthur shall draw the gates to each, the wide 
gate for the broad way, and the straight gate for 
the narrow." 

"There, aunt, I have made a wicket-gate at 
the narrow way, for I suspect you are going to 
propose something like * Pilgrim's Progress ; ' and 
there every one who went to the celestial city 
went in through the wicket-gate." 

"True, Arthur; but can you tell me what the 
wicket-gate means." 
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Arthur was silent, but Nelly said at once — 

''It means conversion, aunt, for Jesus said, 
'Except ye be converted, and become as little 
children, ye shall not enter into the kingdom of 
heaven.' " 

"Very good, Nelly; now, in this game we are 
going to draw in the broad way all the amuse- 
ments by which Satan tempts poor souls to walk 
there ; and in the narrow we will try to draw some 
of the pleasures the Christian has." 

*' Shall we draw a house in the broad way, with 
a wide window, and doors that stand half open ? " 
said Bobin. 

"What sort of house do you mean, Robin?" 
said Aunt Myra. 

"A public house," answered Bobin; "I am sure 
that is always in the broad way." 

" And a theatre must go there," said Nelly. 

" And naughty boys playing cricket on Sunday," 
put in Bertram. 

" Put in a ball-room," said Amy. 

" No," said Eveljm, " that could not be in the 
broad road, because cousin Flora goes to the balls, 
and I know she is very good." 

"Would you put it in the narrow way, my 
Evelyn ? " asked Aunt Myra. 

" No, of course, it could not go there," said the 
little girl with a troubled look; "and yet I do 
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not think that dear cousin Flora could be going 
down that dreadful road that leads to destruction." 

" No, my child, I know she is not," said Aunt 
Myra. " She is truly in the narrow way, but some 
people stay very near the entrance, so near that 
they can step across so as to join the amusements 
of those on the broad road." 

" Is not that very dangerous, auntie ; for, sup- 
posing Jesus was to come when they were there, 
they would be found joining with His enemies," 
said Muriel. 

" Yes, it is very sad and very dangerous ; and 
people who do so are never really happy, for they 
feel all the while that they are doing wrong. 
I hope your cousin Flora will find that out soon." 

" Now we have put a great many things in the 
broad way, may we begin with the narrow way ? " 
said Nelly, after a time. 

"Yes; but I want to ask one question first. 
Suppose a man had been walking along the 
broad road for a great many years, and he fell 
into this river I have drawn across it, which means 
trouble or sorrow, and that made him long to get 
into the narrow way, how would he manage ? 
Shall we put a bridge across from one way to the 
other ? " 

" No, no ! " cried Evelyn, " there is not any 
bridge, he must go all the way back, and go in at 
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the wicket'gate, because you know that was how 
the prodigal son got back to his father, he had to 
go right back." 

" Quite right, my darling ; there is no other way 
to get to heaven than through the blood of 
Jesus. For He says, ' I am the way,' " said Aunt 
Myra. 

"I am drawing an open book at the very 
beginning of the xLow wVy," said Arthur. 

" And now draw a church," said Amy. 

" And a bunch of flowers to mean the Flower 
Mission," said Lilias. 

"Could not we have cricket, for it is quite 
right to play cricket on week days ? " said Robin. 

"Yes, certainly, God loves to see you happy 
and merry," said Aunt Myra. " When we read of 
the Holy City all made so good and beautiful, one 
of the things God tells us about it is, that it shall 
be fiill of boys and girls playing in the streets 
thereof" 

"Then I may tell Arthur to draw my doll," 
said Evelyn. 

"But there are better things in the narrow 
way that cannot be drawn. Are there not, 
auntie ? " said Nelly, thoughtfully. 

" Yes, indeed, and perhaps we might write the 
words down across the path, — ^love, joy, peace, 
gentleness, goodness, and many more. But now 
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there is one thing we must look at, can these two 
paths ever meet ? " 

" Why, no, Auntie, of course not^ they both run 
opposite ways," said Muriel 

" But some people think they can walk down 
the broad way, and yet, some how or other, they 
shall be able to get to heaven at last,'' said Aunt 
Myra 

''Ah, but they never, never can," exclaimed 
Nelly, very earnestly; "no one can walk the 
wrong way all his life, and find himself right at 
last ; there can be only one way, right back to the 
wicket-gate, and through the blood of Jesua" 



CHAPTER XV. 



TWENTY QUESTIONS. 

iTWTR OW -we are going to play at twenty 
'i Fvi I questions on Bible subjects ; Muriel 
" A ?^ shall think of some one, or some 
*^^B[2 thing in the Bible, and she may let 
us ask her twenty questions, but she 
is only to answer Yes, or No, and if we cannot 
tind out her thought ahe wins, and if we do, then 
we win," said Aunt Myra^ 

" I have thought," said Muriel, 
" Is it in the Old Testament ? " smd Robin. 
" No," said Muriel 

" Then it must be in the New," said Amy. " Is 
it in St Matthew's Gospel ? " 
" No." 

" Is it a person f " 
" No." 
" Is it made of wood ! " 
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" Is it made ol iron ? " 
" No." 

" Did Jesus use it ? " 
" No." 

" Did He command it to be used ? ** 
" Yes." 

" Did it go in the water ? " 
" Yes." 

"Is it a boat?" 
" No." 

" Did it catch fish ? " said Bertram. 
" Yes." 

" Then it is the net with which the disciples 
caught the multitude of fishes." 

" Well done, Bertie, you guessed it." 




CHAPTER XVL 

THE TOP AND THE ALPHABET. 

WANT to have the top again. I like 
that," said Bertram, one Sunday after- 
noon. ''Aunt Myra can made anew 
game about the top." 

" Then I must think a little," said 
his aunt, smiling. " What could we do ? " 

" Well, I think we will have a paper and make 
little circles all over it, and write in each one 
letter of the alphabet. Then you can spin your 
top, and whichever letter it falls to, we will think 
of some Bible person or place beginning with 
that letter, while some one counts twenty. Here 
are some counters, I will give you each twelve, 
and if the twenty is counted before you can say a 
name, you must put one back into the box ; and 
if you can give a good account of the person or 
place named, you shall win a counter more.'' 
The top was spun by little Bertram, who 
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shouted out, " D, — ^Evelyn," and Aunt Myra began 
to count twenty; but before she had gone &lt, 
Evelyn exclaimed ** Daniel/' and gave such a good 
account that she was rewarded with a counter. 

Bertram spun the top again, and this time 
called "E, — Robin." But poor Robin was not 
quick enough in thought, and had to give up one 
of his counters, as his aunt finished counting 
twenty before he spoke. Then " A, — ^Arthur," was 
called, and Arthur almost instantly shouted 
''Amram, the &ther of Moses," and got his 
counter. Then "Q, — Nelly," came, and Nelly 
ahnost as quickly answered, ''Queen of Sheba^ 
who came firom a far country to hear the wisdom 
of Solomon, and brought him great gifts of spices, 
and precious things." 

''I like this game very much," said Bertram, 
" because it gives me so much to do." 




CHAPTER XVIL 

CHILDKEN OF SCRIPTURK 

tg^ THINK, as a change this Sunday, we 

TBIub ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^* another subject We have 
found the plants, the trees, the animals, 
and the birds of the Bible : suppose 
to-day we take the children." 

" The chief child of all was Jesus," said Robin. 

'' Tes, and the first thing about Jesus is, that 
His birth was foretold. Can you think of any 
other child like Him in this ? " 

" Isaac was foretold by an angel to his &ther 
Abraham : that was very like Jesus, for Mary was 
told by an angel also," said Nelly. 

"What other children's births were told by 
angels ? " said Aunt Myra. 

The children all sat silent for awhile. Then 
Arthur said — " Oh ! Samson's was ; an angel came 
to his father, Manoah, and to his mother, and told 
them they should have a son." 
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" Yes, and John the Baptist's birth was foretold 
by an angel also/' said Muriel. 

"Now, tell me all the babies mentioned as 
such," said Aunt Myra^ 

" Cain, Noah, Ishmael, Isaac, Esau and Jacob, 
Moses, Samson, Obed Buth's infant son, Samuel, 
David's little child who died, John the Baptist, 
the babes of Bethlehem, and Jesus," said the 
children. 

" Some of these are what we call types of Christ 
— ^that is, living pictures of Him. Isaac was one 
of these — can you tell me why ? " 

" First, he was the child of promise," said Nelly. 

''Then he was offered up as a sacrifice," said 
Bobin. 

" And he was a willing sacrifice," said Arthur. 

" And after that we hear that he dwelt in the 
land of promise, and digged wells of water," said 
Aunt Myra. 

" Was that like Jesus ? " asked Muriel 

"Yes, dear; after the great sacrifice of His 
precious life, Jesus ascended up to our promised 
land; and now He gives the living water. His 
Holy Spirit, to all who ask Him." 

" ' Therefore, with joy shall ye draw water out of 
the wells of salvation,' " quoted Nelly. 

" Now, let us think of royal children," said Aunt 
Myia. 
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"There was Mephibosheth, the little son of 
Jonathan, whose nurse took him up, and fled with 
him, when the news came that his father was 
dead ; and, as she ran, she let him £aXi., and that 
made him lame for life," said Nelly. 

" Abijah, Jeroboam's little child, whose mother 
went to beg the prophet to save his life, and he 
could not; but told her the child should die as 
soon as her feet crossed the threshold of the door. 
I have often thought how sad that was, for the 
poor mother knew she should never see her child 
again alive," said Muriel 

''Then there was Joash, the little king, who 
was hid in the temple for six years, and was 
crowned by Jehoiada, the priest^ when he was 
only seven years old," said Nelly. 

''Daniel was a royal child, though he was a 
captive in Babylon," said Aunt Myra; "and 
so were his companions, Shadrach, Meshach, and 
Abed-nego. But who was the last royal child of 
David's line?" 

" Jesus," said Muriel reverently. 

Then the children took the subject of captive 
children, children who were raised from the dead, 
holy children; and then repeated all the texts 
they could remember where God calls His people 
His children ; and how Jesus commanded all to 
become as little children if they would be saved. 



CHAPTER XVIJL 




SAIUNa YESSELa 

HAT are you drawing. Aunt Myra? 
Eight little boats ; is it a new game 
for us?** said Evelyn, one Sunday 
afternoon. 
"Yes, and now I want you to open 
your Bibles at Matt, v., and read the eight bless- 
ings of our Saviour. Arthur shall draw a flag to 
each of my little ships, and on the first he must 
print very neatly the words, 'Poor in spirit,' 
What is he to put on the next ? " 

"Mourn," cried Evelyn; "then 'meek.' Oh! 
yes, there are eight of them." 

" All the ships are named now," said Aunt Myra, 
" and we are going to put in their crews. Tell me 
some one in the Bible who was poor in spirit ? " 

" That means humble, not easily provoked, does 
it not ? " said Nelly. " I think Samuel ought to 

go in that boat, and perhaps the publican, who 
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would not so much as lift up his eyes unto 
heaven." 

"Shall 1 draw two figures in the first boat, 
auntie ? " said Arthur, " and as they can only be 
very small, it would be best to make a list of the 
names under each ship.'' 

^'' And, oh, auntie ! do let us have some counters, 
and each have one for every person we put into 
the boats," cried Robin. 

" Very well, if that makes it more interesting 
to you, I am quite willing," said Aunt Myra, rising 
to get the box of counters. 

" Could not Bertram sit by me, aunt ? And if 
I whisper a name to him, let that count for his, 
for he would be so disappointed if he could not 
get as many counters as the others," said Nelly, 
who was apt to be a little mother to the younger 
children. 

"Yes, that is a very kind thought," said her 
aunt. 

" Well, then, Evie, you shall join with me if you 
like," said Arthur ; " you and I will put our coun- 
ters together in this little tray." 

"Moses must go into the boat of meekness," 
cried Muriel, " for he was the meekest man that 
ever lived." 

" Where do you find that, Muriel ? " said Aunt 
Myra, as she gave her a counter. 
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Muriel could not remember; but Nelly said, 
'' I can find it, aunt, if I may take my Bible ; " 
and, turning to Numbers xii, she read : *' ' Now, 
the man Moses was very meek, above all the men 
which were upon the face of the eartL'" And 
she also received a counter. 

The other boats were gradually filled ; but much 
discussion took place over the different charac- 
teristics of each person thought of before the 
children could decide into which boat they were 
to be placed 

David, for instance, seemed equally suitable to 
be put among the mourners who are blessed, or 
among the merciful, or among those persecuted 
for righteousness' sake. 

" It seems to me that we ought to put Jesus 
holding the helm of every boat," said Muriel. 
" I know He was poor in spirit, for it says, ' He 
was oppressed, and He was afflicted, yet He opened 
not His mouth.' " 

"True, dear child. Shall we find a text to 
show each of the beatitudes was fulfilled by Jesus 
first, to set us an example ? " said Aunt Myra. 

"Jesus wept," said little Bertram, to whom 
Nelly had whispered 

" ' Behold thy King cometh unto thee, meek and 
sitting upon an ass, and a colt the foal of an ass,' " 
said Arthur. 
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None of the children could think of a text to 
illustrate the fourth boat, so Aunt Myra put her 
Bible before little Robin, and bade him read where 
she pointed, " Jesus saith unto them, My meat is 
to do the will of Him that sent Me, and to finish 
His work." 

" The merciful," said Muriel " I know there is 
a text, but I cannot remember it exactly. May 
I look for it in your Concordance, auntie ? Yes, 
here it is, in Hebrews ii. 17," said the little girl 
after a while, looking up from the Concordance. 

" * Thou art of purer eyes than to behold evil/ " 
said Arthur. 

*' ' Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto 
you,' " said Nelly. 

'' * The servant is not greater than his lord. If 
they have persecuted me, they will also persecute 
you,* " said Arthur. 







CHAPTER XIX. 

THE PTRAMID. 

YER since father wrote us word he had 
been to the top of the great pyramid, 
I have been wondering whether there 
is anjrthing about it in the Bible/' said 
Muriel 

'*It is not mentioned by name/' said Aunt 
Myra; ''but some learned men think there are 
several allusions to it. If you turn to Job xxzviii. 
1-7, you will read the description of God creating 
the earth under a sort of parable, as though he 
were measuring and constructing some great 
building; and the mention of the corner-stone, 
or stone with comers or angles every way, seems 
to refer to the building of the great pyramid, 
which, perhaps, took place in the days of Job. In 
Hebrew, the word comer-stone means the top 
stone, or chief stone, and, in the pyramid, that 
would be the one put on the summit, and which 
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your fikther told you has been long since taken 
away. This is probably the stone to which David 
compares our Lord^ when he said, 'The stone 
which the builders refused is become the head 
stone of the comer.' " 

"Oh, auntie," exclaimed Nelly, "does it not 
seem wonderful that the great pyramid is still 
standing like a parable, for the top stone is gone; 
and Jesus was refused by the builders, and now 
He is gone back into heaven." 

"Yes, dear," said Aunt Myra, thoughtfully. 
"That is quite a new thought to me; it does, 
indeed, make the pyramid a continual parable to 
us, standing there with its top stone gone. There 
is a very interesting passage in Eph. ii., which 
seems to refer to the building of the pyramid, 
where it speaks of the apostles and prophets being 
the foundation-stones, ' Jesus Christ Himself being 
the chief comer-stone ; in whom all the building, 
fitly framed together, groweth unto an holy temple 
in the Lord : in whom ye also are builded 
together for an habitation of God through the 
Spirit/ No other shaped building could allow of 
all the stones to be built up so that all the sides 
could meet in one stone, except a pyramid. But 
Bobin and Bertram are beginning to look tired ; 
we must try to find something in the pyramid 
they will understand. Suppose we draw a pyramid 
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to represent the whole Church of Christ, making 
great stones at the bottom in which you can each 
print the names of the apostles." 

'' I can draw a stone/' said Bertram, brightening 
up. 

'' Yes, darling, so you shall ; but I think Arthur 
and auntie must sketch out the pyramid in dotted 
lines, or we shaU not get it right" 

" There, aunt, I have drawn a triangle," said 
Arthur. 

"But not a pyramid," said his aunt "Now, 
take your ruler, and make a short line sloping 
upwards from one comer of your triangle, on the 
ground line, then join that by another line to the 
top point of the triangla Now, you see, you have 
the two sides of the pyramid, and it looks as if it 
could stand." 

" We shall have to make two pyramids," said 
Arthur, "to show the two other sides, or we 
cannot put twelve foundation-stones." 

"But the Bible does not tell us who are the other 
stones," said Muriel 

Aunt Myra was silent, and the children looked 
down on their Bibles. 

"I think I understand," said Nelly, at last, "the 
stones are all those who love God." 

" Just so," said Aunt Myra. " Now, each of you 
shall draw a course of stones, and Arthur will print 
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in very tiny letters the names you can think 
of." 

" Abraham/' cried one child 

"David, Paul, Stephen," cried othera 

"Mother," said little Bertram. 

" Yes, your dear mother, certainly," said Aunt 
Myra, smiling; and then the stones were rapidly 
filled in, aa the children recollected one after 
another whose names were written in the Lamb's 
book of life. 

" Could I put my name in ? " said little Evelyn, 
as she completed her course of stones. 

"Yes, dear, if you know that you really love 
Jesus," said her aunt 

" Then I think I 'm sure I do," said the little 
girl, earnestly ; " I will draw one very little stone, 
and put E on it, and Jesus will know that means 
Evelyn." 

When the stones were all put in, then Arthur 
drew the chief comer-stone, a miniature pyramid 
in itself, and printed in the centre the initial letters 
of Jesus, LH.S. 




CHAPTER XX. 

THE lord's FRATEB. 

tk'^ HAVE thought we would try to illustrate 
tHI^ *^® Lord's Prayer to-day by finding a 
text for each clause," said Aunt Myra. 
Each child had a paper, and searched 
their Bibles for texts, and when com- 
pleted, they read out their papers. Aunt Myra 
took the two little ones to sit with her the while, 
and told them some Bible stories, not putting in 
any names, and making them guess whose history 
she was relating. At the end of the hour the 
whole party assembled again. This was Arthur^s 
paper, which we give as a specimen — 

OuB Fatheb. " I ascend unto my Father, 

and your Father." 
Hallowed be tht ** Thy name is as ointment 
Name. poured forth." 
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Thy kingdom 

COME. 



Thy will be done. 

Give us this day 
oub daily bbead. 

fobgive us oub 

TBESPASSES. 

Lead us not into 
temptation. 

But deliveb us 

FBOM EVIL. 

Fob thine is the 

KINGDOM. 



The poweb. 



"Fear not, little flock, for it 
is your Father's good 
pleasure to give you 
the kingdom." 

« Teach me to do Thy will, 
for Thou art my God" 
« I am the Bread of Life." 

"Jesus said, Thy sins are 
forgiven thee; go in 
peace." 

"Blessed is the man that 
endureth temptation." 

"The Lord shall preserve 
thee from all evil." 

" The kingdoms of this world 
are become the king- 
doms of our Lord, and 
of his Christ ; and He 
shall reign for ever and 



And the globy. 



ever. 

" Thou hast taken to Thee 
Thy great power, and 
hast reigned." 

" Our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Lord of glory." 
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Amen. ''These things saith the 

Amen, the fSuthful and 
true witness, the begin- 
ning of the creation of 
God." 

"Oh, auntie, I have not half finished mine," 
exclaimed Nelly. '' Bobin could not get on at ail, 
so I took him to help me ; and then we thought 
we would put all the verses we could find on each 
clause together, and you cannot think how interest- 
ing they are, and such numbers of them." 

*' Yes, Nelly, I know well how interesting they 
are, for I often try to remember texts on the Lord's 
Prayer when I am travelling, and it is wonderful 
how fiill each clause is of meaning and beauty, 
when one thus begins to study and illustrate it," 
said her aunt. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

THE HEATEliL7 HAILBOAD. 

?i^]H&OW, I have thought of something 
^llmiif specially for Bertram and Evelyn this 
^^Ml Sunday ; I know how fond they are of 
r^^ a railway journey," asud Aunt Myra. 

" Oh, yes," was the ciy of the two 
little ones. 

" Well, the first thing when we are going to set 
out on a jovuTiey ia to settle where we are going, 
for there are always two sets of lines on the 
railway." 

"Oh, I know all about that," etad Bertram, 
proudly, "there is the up line, and the down 
line." 

" And yon mean the journey is our life," said 
Nelly ; " then, of coarse, the up liue is that which 
goes to heaven, and the down line that which gotd 
to helL" 
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"Just so; and we must all make our choice, 
that is the first thing." 

" ' Choose ye this day whom ye will serve/ " said 
Nelly, softly. 

" Then we get our tickets/' said Bertram. 

" How do we get them ? " said Aunt Myra, 

" Why, we go to the office and give some money 
and the man gives them to us/' said Bertram. 

''The office means something, I know/' said 
Nelly, laying her head on her aimt's shoulder. 

" Look at Matthew xviii. 8, and you will see/' 
said her aunt, " we must go and say, I have made 
my choice to travel on the up line to heaven; 
passing through the office is what Jesus calls 
conversion, where decision is made. What is our 
ticket, or pass, for heaven, Nelly ? " 

" The precious blood of Jesus," replied she; "and 
oh ! I see, our ticket is given us without money 
and without price." ' 

" We always pay for our tickets," said Bobin. 

"Did you pay for tickets when you came here?" 
said Aunt Myr& 

"Yes, — no; that is, fether paid for them/* 
replied Bobin. 

" That is it ; our Father paid, and oh, what a 
price He paid ! " said his aunt 

" The life-blood of His only beloved Son. Oh, 
how much He must have loved us ! " said Muriel. 
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" Well, when we have received our tickets, then 
we get into the train; and do we do anything 
after that?" 

" No ; we sit still, and the guard and the driver 
manage the train, and take us safe home to the 
journey's end," said Arthur. 

" Yes ; Jesus and the Holy Spirit do all for us ; 
they take us safe home ; we have only to trust," 
said Aunt Myra. 

" Kept by the power of God, through fiiith unto 
salvation," said Nelly ; " we could find many texts 
about trusting to Jesus, and some hymns, too, if 
you like, auntie." 

After the verses had been said. Aunt Myra 
continued, *^ Now, let us take notice that a man 
might have his ticket bought for him, and yet he 
would be left behind if he did not get into the 
train. Once I was [travelling with your cousin, 
Kathleen, when she was a little girl, and she 
jumped into the train as soon as it came up, and 
I ran back to get something I had forgotten, when, 
before I could get back, the train went oflf without 
me ; oh, I was so troubled, for little Kathleen was 
all alone. I ran, but it was of no use ; the porters 
shouted, 'Too late;' and all my regrets did not 
put me into the train." 

" And what became of Kathleen?" asked Evelyn. 

" Oh ! she was quite safe ; the train brought 
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her safely to her journey's end, and I sent a 
telegram to tell her to wait for me in the waiting- 
room." 

" But it was really like a parable," said Nelly. 
" You went back to look after the things of this 
world, and that kept you so long, the opportunity 
of getting into the train was lost ; only you had 
your ticket all the same, auntie. I do not under- 
stand that part." 

" We all have our tickets given us," said Aunt 
Myra, '' for Jesus had died to save us ALL ; but 
unless we make use of our ticket it will be of no 
good to us." 

''Is that what is meant by those who have 
trodden under foot the Son of God, for whom it 
says, * there remaineth no more sacrifice for sins,' " 
said Nelly; "as if, when the ticket had been 
bought with that great price, some one threw it 
down and trod upon it, and did not care to make 
use of it ? " 

'* Yes ; I believe that is just what God wants us 
to see, that He gives us our redemption free ; but 
we must come to Christ, and give ourselves to 
Him, that He may take us to heaven ; that is the 
getting into the train ; and we must take care to 
seize the first opportunity, for if we are looking 
after other things, the time may go by, and death 
may come suddenly upon us, and then we shall 
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hear those terrible words, 'Too late/ and find 
Jesus gone." 

" May we think of the stations we pass now ? " 
said Bertram. 

"Yes, dear. I think we shall find our first 
station is Love ; and perhaps Bertie can tell me 
what text is written over the door ? " 

The little boy looked puzzled, but Nelly whis- 
pered, and he said, ** God is love." 

"Joy is the next station," said Arthur. "* The 
joy of the Lord is your strength,' is written there." 

So the children went on enumerating all the 
stations they could think of, till they came to the 
Heavenly City itsel£ 




CHAPTER XX 11. 

THE SERVICE OF SONG. 

^M(jh M!UST leave you to yourselves this after- 
^11^ noon, dear children," said Aunt Myra 
one Sunday afternoon, " I have to go to 
visit a sick man, who has sent to ask 
for me. But I have thought of some- 
thing very pleasant, which you could all do 
together while I am out. I want you to try 
to arrange a little service of song on whatever 
subject you please ; and, if you can manage it, 
you shall come and sing it to Grannie and me 
after tea." 

" I should like to make a service of song very 
much," said Arthur. "I thought when I heard 
that one in the schoolroom, I should be able to 
arrange hymns to fit to the word, as I know so 
many hymns, and so do Nelly and Muriel" 

When evening came, the children assembled in 
the drawing-room; and the good old nurse was 
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invited down to hear the service of song, while 
Grannie took ofiF her spectacles and prepared her- 
self to listen. 

" It is called the childhood of Jesus, Grannie," 
said Nelly. 

Evelyn began singing in a sweet, clear voice — 

*' I think when I read that sweet story of old, 
Wlien Jesns lived here among men ; 
And called little children as lambs to His fold, 
I should like to have been with them then." 

Arthur then recited a verse of Milton's magnifi- 
cent hymn on the " Nativity " — 

" It was the winter wild, 
While the heaven-bom child, 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies ; 
Nature in awe to Him 
Had doffed her gaudy trim, 
With her great Master so to sympathise.* 

Nelly sang — 

" Cold on His cradle, the dew-drops are shining, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining. 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all 1" 

Robin recited — 

" And was my Saviour once a child, 
A little child like me ? 
And was He humble, meek, and mildf 
As little ones should be ? 

« Oh, why did not the Son of God 
Come as an angel bright 1 
And why not leave His fair abode 
To come with power and might ? 
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^ Becanse He came not then to reign. 
As sovereign here below ; 
He came to save our sonls from sin, 
Whence all onr sorrows flow." 

All the children sang in chorus — 

** Oh ! 'twas love, 'twas wondrous Iotb I 
The love of Qod to me ; 
It brought my Saviour from above^ 
To die on Calvary." 

Bertram repeated — 

<< When shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground ; 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around.* 

Arthur repeated — 

** When such music sweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet. 

As never was by mortal finger strook ; 
Divinely warbled voice, 
Answering the stringM noise, 

As all their souls in blissful rapture took : 
The air such pleasure loth to lose, 
With thousand echoes still prolongs each heavenly 
close. 

^ At last surrounds their sight 
A globe of circular light, 
That with long beams the shame-faced night 
arrayed ; 
The helmed cherubim, 
And Bworded seraphim, 

Are seen in glittering ranks with wings display'd, 
Harping in loud and solemn quire, 
With unexpressive notes to heaven's new-bom Heir." 
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All the children in chorus sang — 

" Hark ! the herald angels eing, 
Gloiy to the new-born king ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
Qod and sinners reconciled." 

Second Fabtl 
Robin sang — 

" Whither pilgrims, are yon going, 
Going each with staff in hand f " 

Muriel and Evelyn sang — 

** We are going on a journey, 

Gk)ing at our fling's command ; 
Over hills, and plains, and valleya, 
We are going to His palace, 
Going to the better land." 

Nelly said — 

** Brightest and best of the sons of the mornings 
Dawn on onr darkness and lend ns thine aid ! 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid." 

Bertram sang — 

'* I 'm a little pilgrim. 
And a stranger here ; 
But my home in heaven 
Cometh ever near." 

Chorus of all — 

" Jesus loves our pilgrim band. 
He will lead us by the hand ; 
Lead us to the better land. 
To our home on high." 
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Arthur said — 

^ When marshalled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestad the sky ; 
One star alone of all the train 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

" It was my guide, my light, my all, 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, through the storm and dangei^s thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

" Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 
I '11 sing first in night's diadem ; 
For ever and for evermore. 
The star, the star of Bethlehem." 

Nelly sang — 

'* Who through heaven is guiding, 
Stars by thousands gliding. 
Thousand paths providing ; 
He nameth and claimeth. 
Both thee and me." 

Muriel repeated — 

" Say, shall ye yield him in costly devotion, 
Odours of Edom and offerings divine ; 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ] '' 

Evelyn sang — 

^ All I am I give to Jesus ! 
All my body, all my soul ; 
All I have, and all I hope for. 
While eternal ages roll." 



86 SUNDAY OCCUPATIONS, 

Chorus sung by all — 

'' There is no name so sweet on earth. 

No name so sweet in heaven ; 
The name before His wondrous birth, 

To Christ the Saviour given. 
We love to sing around our king, 

And hail Him blessM Jesus ; 
For there 's no word ear ever heard, 

So dear, so sweet as Jesus." 

"My dear children, I am delighted," said 
Grannie, "your young voices are so sweet, and 
your hymns so lovely, you have quite given me 
a Sabbath treat. I shall want you to make 
me another service of song for next Sunday 
evening." 

" Qrannie shall choose our subject," said little 
Evelyn, as all the children, charmed to have 
given pleasure, came for a kiss from their dear 
old grandmother. Grannie thought for a minute, 
and then said, "The Shepherd seeking the lost 
sheep." 




CHAPTER XXIII. 

QENEALOQICAL TREES. 

HAT shall we do to-day, Aunt Myra?" 

said Muriel, as the children sat down, 

and a sheet of paper and a pencil was 

given to each. 

"We will make genealogical trees," 

replied her aunt ; " you shall do one with me, and 

then you can try to make some alone. We will 

begin with Adam, I will draw a small circle, and 

write his name in it ; now, Robin shall draw three 

stems rising out of it> and I will draw,, on each, a 

circle, like a small plate, for their names." 

" Cain, Abel, and Seth," said Muriel 

" Each branch of this tree will mean a child, so, 

from these branches, we must make smaller ones 

for as many children as came from each son of 

Adam." 

" Poor Abel has none, because Cain killed him," 

said Robin. 
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** Cain seems to have had only one son, Enoch," 
said Nelly, who was looking at the beginning of 
her Bible. 

" Yes, and now you may make a branch with a 
little plate for his son, Irad, and so on, till you 
come to Lamech ; now, look carefully and see how 
many children he had." 

"Four," said Evelyn, "may I make the four 
branches, each with a little plate for the name ? " 

" Yes, and when our tree is finished, these little 
plates will look like fruit." 

" Oh, then, let me shade one side a little, and 
that will make them look like apples," said 
Arthur. 

" Are not children really called firuit somewhere 
in the Bible," said MurieL 

*' Yes, you will find it in Psalm xcii 14," said 
Aunt Myra. 

"But now we will take up the line of Seth, and 
as the names of many of his descendants are not 
given us, you may draw as many branches as you 
like, and divide them again into little ones ; but 
we can put a name upon one only, that is Enos." 

"But when we come to Noah, we can draw 
three apples; and, oh ! if you look on to Gen. x., 
you will find such a quantity of branches to each," 
Gaid Muriel 

" I suppose all Cedn s children were drowned in 
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the deluge^ and so the earth was only peopled 
from Adam's good son, Seth/' said Nelly. 

" So it seems/' said Aunt Myra ; " now, another 
Sunday, one of you could take Abraham, and 
another Amram, the fitther of Moses and Aaron ; 
Ruth, too, who was the ancestress of David, will 
make a very interesting tree." 

" So we will," said the children, " and on 
Monday, we might paint leaves on our trees, 
and they might mean all the good actions they 
did." 



CHAPTER XSIV, 

TYPES OF CHRIST. 

iro^ll HALL we consider to-day some of the 
x^^r\ holy men who were chosen by God to 

h^nL be types of his blessed Sou ; and try 

^^il, to find out in tbeir histories in what 
^^ they resembled Christ ? " said Aunt 
Myra. 

" Was not Adam one of these types ? " eaid 
Nelly. 

" Yes ; for Adam is called ' the Son of God,' 
because, like Jesus, God Himself was his Father." 

"And he was made sinless and pure, like Jesus," 
said Robin. 

"And the Devil came and tempted Adam as 
well as Jesus, but one fell, while the other stood," 
Bfdd Arthur. 

" So we read in Corinthiaas, ' for as in Adam 
all die, even so in Christ shall all be made alive ; ' 
because, while Adam brought death into tiie 
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world, so Jesus Christ brought life and immor- 
tality," said Aunt Myra. " Abel is the next type 
we see," continued she. 

" Oh, let me think ; I believe I can understand 
that type," said Nelly eagerly. " Was it not 
because he offered a sacrifice that was acceptable 
to Qod, and then was put to death by his own 
brother? and that was just like Jesus, for God 
accepted Him as a sacrifice for sin, when He 
offered to die Himself for us"; and He was put to 
death by the Jews, who were His brethren, be- 
cause He was of the tribe of Judah." 

"You have told us that beautifully, Nelly," 
said Aunt Myra. " Now, who can think of another 
type?" 

" Was not Noah ? " asked Arthur. 

"He built an ark, which saved all who came 
into it," said little Bertram. 

" Bertie has given us the right thought ; God 
has given Jesus for an ark of safety for all who 
will come into it ; He says, ' Him that cometh to 
me I will in no wise cast out,* " added Muriel. 

"Noah did not cast out the tiniest little creature 
that came into the ark, not even a fly or an ant," 
said B;obin, earnestly. 

" No ; that shows God will not send away the 
youngest little child who comes to Jesus," said 
Nelly. 
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"Aaron, the first high priest, was a type of 
Christ, I know," said Arthur. 

"And so was Melchisedek, who was another 
priest," said Nelly ; " there is a great deal about 
them both in Hebrews, and they were types, be- 
cause they oflTered sacrifices for the people." 

'' And because as priests they made intercession 
also," said Aunt Myra ; " read Hebrews vii. 24." 

And Arthur read aloud, " But this man, because 
he continueth ever, hath an unchangeable priest- 
hood Wherefore he is able also to save them 
to the uttermost that come unto God by him, 
seeing he ever liveth to make intercession for 
them." 

"Now, let us take Moses; he is another very 
beautiful type," said Aunt Myra. 

" When he was three months old, he was put 
into the river, and found by Pharoah's daughter," 
said Evelyn. 

" And when Jesus was thirty and three years of 
age. He went through the river of death, and like 
Moses was taken out of that river to be in the 
King's palace, in the throne of God His Father 
for ever. But there is one we have passed 
over who is the most perfect type of Jesus 
there is — ^I mean Joseph. Try to make out the 
meaning for yourselves." 

" He was rejected by his brethren, and so was 
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Jesus/' said Arthur, " for He came unto his own, 
and His own received him not." 

" He was made a servant, and we read of Jesus 
that He ' made Himself of no reputation, and took 
upon Him the form of a servant,' " said Nelly. 

" Was not his being put into a prison, and after 
that raised to a throne, like Jesus being put into 
the grave, and afterwards raised to glory ? " asked 
Muriel 

"Yes, dear; and while Joseph was separated 
from his brethren, and rejected by them, he took 
a bride out of a foreign nation ; just so Jesus, 
rejected by the Jews, chooses a people for Himself 
out of the Gentiles ; and in Revelations we hear 
He calls His people His bride, to show how 
tenderly He loves them." 

" But his brethren came to seek Joseph when 
they were in femine aud great distress, and he 
forgave them, and gave them a home in the land 
Goshen, close by him, and took care of them," said 
Muriel. 

" Just so it will be in the latter days ; the Jews 
will be in great distress and affliction, and will cry 
to God to save them, and then Jesus will suddenly 
appear and deliver them. Then, to their great 
surprise, they will find their Deliverer is the same 
Jesus, their Brother whom they rejected; and we 
read there will be great weeping when they look 
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on His pierced hands and feet. But Jesus will 
forgive them, and they will dwell near Him in 
safety for ever." 

Then Aunt Myra bade the children look into 
Samson's life, and David's, and Solomon's, and see 
how these and many others were types of Christ 
Joshua, also, leading the people into the Promised 
Land, whose very name signifies " Saviour," was 
another type ; but this one occupied their atten- 
tion for one Sunday exclusively. 



CHAPTER XXV. 



NUMBERS. 




0-DAY, I want to show you how very 
interesting it is to observe the different 
numbers used in the Bible; besides 
their having their actual value as 
figures, most, perhaps all of them, have 
got a meaning which expresses a particular idea. 
For instance, three always means ' holy,' because 
it is the number of the Trinity — ^God the Father, 
Son, and Holy Qhost. I want you each to have a 
paper and find out all the threes you can in the 
Bible," said Aunt Myra. 

The children spent a long time searching their 
Bibles, and these were some of the instances they 
found of three being used : — 
Three men appeared to Abraham. 
Levi was Jacob's third son, and chosen to be 
the sacred tribe. 

Moses was three months old when taken out of 
the river. 
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Jonah was three days in the fish's belly. 

Gideon's army was 300. 

Jesus' ministry was for three years. 

Jesus was crucified the third hour. 

Jesus rose on the third day. 

Jesus raised three persons from the dead. 



" Four and ten are always figures used for man," 
said Aunt Myra ; " so, by taking four times ten 
we get forty ; and you will find that number often 
used, but always to show manhood in some way." 

Arthur and Nelly soon remembered that Moses 
was forty years in Egypt. 

Forty years in the wilderness. 

Forty years as leader of IsraeL 

Forty days he was up with God in Mount 
Sinai. 

Forty days Jesus was fasting and tempted by 
the Devil, when He stood only as man. 

Forty days He lingered on earth after His 
resurrection to prove He was still a man. 



** Seven is the number which means * perfection,' 
because it is the holy number three added to the 
human number four, and so it seems to say God- 
man, which is what Jesus was. You will find 
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many sevens in the Bible. It is a curious fact 
which Arthur will like, that in ancient times 
there was no figure to express seven, so it was 
always written 3-4," said Aunt Myra. 

Seven branches to the candlesticL 

Seven times the blood sprinkled before the 
mercy-seat 

Jericho was compassed seven times. 

Seven deacons appointed by the apostlea 

Seven vials of God's wrath. 

Seven Churches in the Revelation. 

These are only a few of the many instances of 
seven being used in Scripture. 



"Twelve is also 3 and 4; but they are 
multiplied, three times four are twelve. And this 
number often is used to mean Qod's people," said 
Aunt Myra. 

Twelve tribes of IsraeL 

Twelve Judges. 

Twelve Apostles. 

Twelve times 12,000 sealed among the Israel- 
ites in the Revelations. 



Seventy is ten times seven ; it seems to mean 
a perfect number of men. 
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Seventy elders went up with Moses into the 
Mount. 

Seventy disciples were sent out by Jesus to 
preach. 

Seventy years is the age appointed for man. 



Fifty is seven times seven completed ; instead 
of forty-nine, Ood said fifty was to be used to 
express rejoicing. The year of jubilee was every 
fifty years. Other numbers, such as nine, fourteen, 
twenty-eight, thirty, thirty-three, and one hundred 
are also very interesting to trace out 




CHAPTER XXVL 

SCRIPTURE PUZZLES. 

EBE I have a puzzle for you, and if 
you can guess it, then you may each 
make a puzzle for me/' said Aunt 
Myra. " I have given you some ques- 
tions, and you must take the first 
letter of each answer, and that will make the 
name I want you to find out." 
(1.) A rebel slain in the wilderness. 
(2.) The one whom he envied. 
(3.) A woman of sorrow, 
(4.) A child of sorrow. 
(5.) A deceitful woman. 

**I have found it, auntie," said Nelly, "your 
word is David. (1) is Dathan, (2) Aaron, (3) 
Vashti, (4) Ichabod, (5) Delilah. Now Bertram 
and I will make another." 

This was Bertram's puzzle for Aunt Myra, and 

he was much delighted to see her thinking over it : 
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CHAPTER XXVIL 



CAPPmO YEBSES. 




AM going to teach you to cap verses 
this afternoon/' said Aunt Myra, as she 
came into the room where the children 
were waiting for her. "One of you 
* shall say the verse of a hymn, and 

another must choose a verse beginning with the 
first letter of the last word, and so we must go 
on till we can remember no more hymns. Arthur 
may begin," and Arthur said — 

" Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need thy tend'rest care ; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use Thy folds prepare." 

Aunt Myra instantly said, " P is our letter." 

" Pass me not, gentle Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry ; 
While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by." 
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" B is the letter." 

** Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow, with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create and He destroy." 

At first the children found it difficult to re- 
member the verses, but Aunt Jlyra often gave 
them the first word of some she was aware they 
knew, and after a while they soon got into the 
plan, and became very fond of capping verses. 
The younger ones were allowed to look in a hymn- 
book, but the elder ones had to trust to memory 
alone. 



CHAPTER XXVHL 




PABABLES FROM NATUBE. 

UBg[» THINK you would like, what used to 
tHko ^® ^^® ^f ^y fe'VOurite occupations 
when I was a child, that of finding out 
parables in all the things we see around 
us, in the sky, or earth, or sea. Try 
and see what you can do by yourselves this after- 
noon, for Grannie is not well, and I am going to 
read to her ; but I shall come in after your tea, 
and then you shall read to me what you have 
written. 

"Bertram had better begin, because he is 
youngest, had he not, auntie?" said Nelly, as 
Aunt Myra came in and sat down in the midst of 
the little group. 

" The great big sun is mine," said little Bertram, 
eagerly, " because it shines on us, and makes us 
happy and warm, and Nelly says that it is like 
Jesus. You can tell all the rest, Nelly." And 
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Nelly repeated softly, " * Unto you that fear My 
name shall the Sun of Righteousness arise with 
heaUng in His wings/ The sun gives us light 
Jesus says, ' I am the light of the world' And the 
8un keeps eveiythiiig in its place ; the earth goes 
round the sun, and that is what we do when we 
love Jesus; we like to spend our lives going round 
and round Him, to look at Him on every side. 
Also, I was thinking nothing would grow on the 
earth if the sun did not shine, and I'm sure nothing 
good would grow in our hearts, if Jesus did not 
smile on us.*' 

"Very good, Nelly; now let me hear another 
parable." 

"I thought of the snow," said Evelyn, "and 
I asked Arthur what it meant, and he said it was 
like the white robe of Jesus' righteousness covering 
up our souls, and making them all pure and beauti- 
ful I know a text about snow, toa ' Wash me, 
and I shall be whiter than snow.' " 

"I like that thought, my little Evelyn, very 
much," said Aunt Myra. 

"Ivy is mine," said MurieL "I remembered 
how the gardener at home pulled the ivy off one 
of the trees, and I said it was a* pity, for the ivy 
was so pretty, clinging round the tree ; and he said 
the tree was a valuable one, and though the ivy 
looked pretty, it would kill the tree in time ; it 
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would grow over all the branches, and hinder the 
leaves from coming out, and check all growth till 
the poor tree would be strangled to death." 

'' That is not a parable/' said Arthur. 

" I am coming to it/' said Muriel, " only it seems 
rather a sad one. I thought, auntie, the ivy was 
like some bad habit, which seems so nice and com- 
fortable, and yet if we let it grow, does it not 
strangle the soul?" 

*' Yes, dear child, it does, and I think that your 
parable is a very valuable one for us alL" 

The children had found several other parables, 
but these we must leave our little readers to lind 
out for themselves. Some of the subjects taken 
were the moon, stars, clouds, the waves of the 
sea, the harvest-fields, thorns, a river, mountains, 
ships, all of which, and many more, have beautiful 
meanings. 



CHAPTER XXIX. 




THE FBUITS OF THE SPIIUT. 

'^ UNTIE," said NeUy, " I have been think- 
ing I should like very much to take the 
fruits of the Spirit, and find texts to 
explain each, and perhaps we could find 
an example for each in the Bible." 
" That would be a very pleasant way of spending 
a Sunday afternoon," said her aunt So the child- 
ren got their Bibles, and the elder ones each tried 
to make a different list This was Nelly's : — 

Love, . . 2 Tim. i. 7. Jonathan. 

Joy, . . 1 Thess. v. 16. David. 



Peace, 


John xiv. 27. 


Samuel. 


Long-suffering, 


Col. iii. 12. 


Paul. 


Gentleness, 


Tit iii 2. 


RutL 


Goodness, 


1 Thess. V. 16. 


EnocL 


Faith, . 


1 John V. 4. 


Abraham. 


Meekness, 


Matt V. 39. 


Moses. 


Temperance, . 

106 


1 Cor. ix. 25. 


Jonadab. 



CHAPTER XXX. 



PBOYEBBS. 




HAVE chosen a verse out of the Book 
of Proverbs for to-day," said Aunt 
Myra, " it is one you all know well ; but 
you will have to find it out. Here is a 
list of texts. The first one contains the 
first word of my Proverb, the second contains the 
second word, and so to the end." 

" Then there are eight words in the Proverb, and 
we shall have to find out the words from the texts 
you have given us," said Arthur ; " that is rather 
a puzzling game. I vote we write out all the 
texts, and put a mark under each word you think 
it is." 

" No ; better write it at the side," said Nelly, 
" because we shall most likely make mistakes at 
first." 

It took the children nearly all the afternoon to 
find out the proverb, and this is what they wrote : — 
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" I will also leave in the midst of thee an 

afflicted and poor people, and they 

shall trust in the name of the Lord." Trust 
" Blessed is he, whosoever shall not be 

offended in me." in 

" The way of the wicked is as darkness : the 

they know not at what they stumble." 
" Then said Martha unto Jesus, Lord, if Lord 

thou hadst been here, my brother 

had not died." 
" For with what judgment ye judge, ye with 

shall be judged: and with what 

measure ye mete, it shall be 

measured to you again." 
" Now, all this was done, that it might all 

be fulfilled which was spoken of the 

Lord by the prophet" 
" My son, forget not my law ; but let 

thine heart keep my command- thine 

ments." 
** Keep thy heart with all diligence ; for heart 

out of it are the issues of life." 



CHAPTER XXXL 




THE FIVE SENSES. 

NOTHER Sunday Aunt Myra proposed 
to the children that they should illus- 
trate the five senses by Scripture. 
The following was Muriel's paper, 
Arthur and Nelly having found 
several texts upon each subject : — 

" Present your bodies a living sacrifice." 

" Hear and your soul shall live." 

" Look unto Me and be ye saved." 

'' Oh ! taste and see that the Lord is 
good." 

" That they should seek the Lord, if 
haply they might feel after Him, 
and find Him, though He be not 
far fix)m every one of us." 

"And walk in love, as Christ also 
hath loved us, and hath given 
Himself for us an offering and a 
sacrifice to God for a sweet- 
smelling savour." 
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Hearinq. 

Seeing. 

Tasting. 

Feeling. 



Smelling. 
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CHAPTER XXXIL 

THBOOOH THE DAT. 



i HAT is the first thing that happens 
to ua in the day ? " said Aunt Myra, 
as the little party gathered round 
with happy, expecting faces. 

"We wake up from Bleep," aaid 
Evelyn. 

" Well, tell me a text about waking," said Aunt 
Myra. 

" Ho wakeneth morning by morning. He 
wakeneth mine ear to hear as the learned," said 
Arthur, after a pause. 

"When I awake I am still with thee," said 
Nelly. 

"We must each find a text about waking, 
booause that is what we all do," said Robin. 

" Oh ! we oaDQot," cried Evelyn. " I do not 
know any." 

" Lot us take the Concordance after we have 
Skid «1) wo can remember," said Aunt Myia. 
"Now," she contioaed, after each diild had 
rt>)Mat<>d or [«ad out a text^ "irftat is the next 
ihius i " 
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" Washing," said Bertram. " I know a verse for 
that: 'Wash me and I shall be whiter than 
snow.' " 

There were many texts found upon the washing, 
and some more upon being clean ; and Aunt Myra 
showed them that souls are made clean by the 
blood of Jesus. 

" But they cannot be kept dean ; that is such a 
pity," said Evelyn. 

" Tes, darling, Jesus can keep your soul clean 
if you trust Him to do so ; if you say ' Jesus 
keep me' when Satan comes to tempt you, 
then you will find He does prevent Satan from 
putting a sin into your heart, and so it is kept 
clean." 

" That is very nice. I think, auntie, I shall try 
that plan. I should like to be kept from being 
naughty," said the little girl, thoughtfully. 

" The next thing we do is to dress. Aunt Myra," 
said Bertram, wanting to go on. 

"Yes. Now we must find texts about being 
clothed. Where do we read of the first clothes ? " 

" Why, they were only fig leaves," cried Muriel, 
turning to the beginning of the Bible and reading 
out the passage. 

A great many veraes were found on this subject, 
and then Aunt Myra asked what they did next. 

" We go down to break&st," said Robin. 
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" Oh, no, Robin, you forget ; we pray," exclaimed 
Evelyn, "We know numbers of texts about 
prayer." 

''Now, we are going downstairs, what do we 
find?" 

'^'Thou preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies,' " said Nelly, instantly, 
who had anticipated this question. 

"There is bread on the table, and milk, and 
water and eggs; we shall find all these in the 
Bible," said Arthur. 

" And honey," cried Bobin. 

"Yes, honey; there are lovely passages about 
honey," said Aunt Myra. " Bobin was quite right 
to think of honey." 

" And butter — ' She brought forth butter in a 
lordly dish,' " said Muriel 

"And fish; we often have fish for breakfast," 
said Evelyn. " Oh I and, of course, there is salt, 
and mustard, and vinegar." 

" Well, we have done breakfast now, and I go 
up to the schoolroom and practise my music ; we 
must find out all the Bible tells us about music," 
said Nelly. 

" And I do my reading," said Robin. 

"Well, we will find texts on reading; and what 
else do you learn ? " 

" Sums," said Evelyn. 
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" You will find verses on counting," said Aunt 
Mjra " I oould show you some on addition, and 
division, and multiplication," continued she, paus- 
ing to think as she spoke. 

" I think there is subtraction, too,*' said Arthur, 
"for it says, * Take, therefore, the talent from him, 
and give it unto him which U ten talents.' " 

" Yes, and there is borrowing and paying back," 
said Nelly. 

" It is rather dull thinking only about lessons," 
said Evelyn, after some time had been spent over 
writing, and learning, and books, and history; 
" we ought to go out and play." 

"Is there anything about children playing in 
the Bible ? " asked Bertram. 

"'And the streets of the city shall be full of 
boys and girls playing in the streets thereof,'" 
repeated Aunt Myra, with a smile. 

" It would not be wrong to take some of our 
games, would it?" said Nelly. "There is hide 
and seek ; we could find so many verses on that." 

" And running races." " Shooting with bows 
and arrows." " Gardening." And so the children 
went on. Aunt Myra nodding her head if the 
subject were to be found in Scripture. 

Then came the dinner, and the word dine was 
taken; then eating and drinking, meat, food, 
gi^g thanks, &c 
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Then " evening *' was taken, the moon and stars; 
then sleep ; and, lastly, night, with the watching 
of the Lord, and the ministry of angels. 




CHAPTER XXXin. 

A COUNTRY WALK. 

AM going out for a walk, and I shall 
tell you all the things I see ; when I stop 
some one must tell me a text or 
verse of a hymn about the word I stop 
at, and I shall give a counter to 
whoever can recollect ona Now I am walking 
down a shady lane. Overhead is the blue sky." 

Nelly at once said, ''God created the heaven 
and the earth." 

" Along one side of the lane there are beautiful 
trees." 

" The trees of the Lord are full of sap," said 
Arthur. 

" And along the banks there were flowers and 
grass." 

" God said, ' Let the earth bring forth grass,' " 
said Bertram. 

" Did you not hear the birds singing, auntie," 
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cried little Robin, who entered eagerly into this 
game. 

" Yes, darling, and I will say a verse for that — 
a favourite verse of mine. ' The flowers appear 
on the earth ; the time of the singing of birds is 
come.' Then I came to a river." 

" The river of thy pleasures," said Muriel 

« A pure river o/Iter of life, clear as crystal." 
said Nelly. 

" By the river there grew — " Aunt Myra paused 
and looked round 

" Grass with reeds and rushes," quoted Nelly. 

" A tree planted by the rivers of waters that 
bringeth forth his firuit in his season," said Arthur. 

" It was a fig-tree," cried Evelyn, '* * When thou 
wast under the fig-tree I saw thee.' " 

''And I heard a low cooing sound, and when 
I looked up I saw — " 

" A dove ; * The voice of the turtle is heard in 
our land,' " said Muriel. 

" While I stood under the fig-tree looking over 
the river, some children came past me, and one 
was singing — " 

^ Beulah Land ! sweet Beulah Land ! 
As on thy highest mount I stand, 
I look away across the sea, 
Where mansions are prepared for me," 

sang Evelyn gaily. 



116 SUKDAT OCCUPATIONS. 

'^ So I said, ' Dear child, do you know the way 
to that sweet land ? ' " 

"Jesus said unto him, *I am the way,'" said 
Bertram. 

"And the little girl said, * Yes, I gave my heart 
to Jesus, and He took it,' and then she went down 
the lane singing." 

"I will sing of the mercies of the Lord for 
ever," said Arthur. 

*'As I turned home I heard a rustle in the 
hedge, and a small brown animal leaped out I 
saw it was a fox." 

" The foxes have holes, and the birds of the air 
have nests ; but the Son of Man hath not where 
to lay His head," said Muriel. 

''Then I reached home and went in by the 
door—" 

'' I am the door of the sheep," said Bertram. 

** I felt very tired, and was glad to rest — " 

''Come unto me all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest," said Nelly. 

" O rost in the Lord," sang Muriel, softly. 

Aunt Myia turned, " Can you sing that beauti- 
fal anthem^ my dear ? Let us have it as an end 
to out Sabbath walL** 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 




ILLUSTBATED TEXXa 

HAT have you brought the great black 
board out of the school-room for, 
auntie. Is that a new game for us ? " 
said Robin. 
Aunt Myra smiled, then takiug a 
piece of white chalk, she drew the outline of a 
little frock, under this she traced some lilies, then 
a man digging with a spade, and lastly a spinning- 
wheel. 

"Now," said she, "this is a text written in 
pictures instead of words. Who can read it ?" 

For a long time the children puzzled over it, 
and at last Nelly said, " And why take ye thought 
for raiment ? Consider the lilies of the field, how 
they grow ; they toil not, neither do they spin." 

" Quite right, Nelly ; now we will rub these out, 
and I will draw another text" 

The next pictures were, a man with a basket, a 
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ILttlBTEATEP TEXTb 



iWAy/'J board out of li*t y^-j^^i^. 

JU{^ auntie. 1b tUi i i«« «^ ... 
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■■■ AwO. Myoi auii.-^ ■.^.. ,. 

piece of white diaUt, ai^ Onev '^_ vir 

little frwi, tmder tte ^ uue-. «&»-. .^ 
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road winding through a field, several persons 
walking, and some birds. Arthur was the one to 
guess this. " A sower went out to sow his seed : 
and as he sowed, some fell by the way side, and 
it was trodden down, and the fowls of the air 
devoured it." 

Then Aunt Myra drew five little birds, and two 
coins. This was soon guessed: "Are not five 
sparrows sold for two farthings, and not one of 
them is forgotten before God." 

Another illustrated text was a river, a city, and 
some tents. The children could not think what 
this could mean, so Aunt Myra bade Muriel turn 
to Ps. xlvL 4, and the child read: "There is a 
river, the streams whereof shall make glad the 
city of God, the holy place of the tabernacles 
of the Most HigL" 




CHAPTER XXXV. 

PARALLEL VERSES. 

HAT did you mean, Aunt Myra, the 
other day, when you said to Mrs. 
Arnold, the Bible explains itself?" 
asked Muriel one Sunday as the 
children sat down for their usual 
hour with their aunt 

" I meant that one part of the Bible will tell 
what is the meaning of another, that when you 
are perplexed about any verse, the best way is to 
find all the verses you can on the same subject; 
and then, if you ask God to teach you by His 
Holy Spirit, you will soon find that you come to 
understand all that God wants 'you to know. 
Now, we will take the fifty-fifth chapter of Isaiah ; 
it begins with, ' Ho every, one that thirsteth, come 
ye to the waters.' Can you tell me any text that 
seems to explain this ? " 

The children thought a little, then Arthur said : 
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" Sir, give me this water, that I thirst not, neither 
come hither to draw." 

" Oh, Aunt Myra, let us take the whole chapter, 
and put the texts that explain beside each verse," 
exclaimed Nelly. 

So Aunt Myra took a sheet of paper, and the 
children eagerly searched their Bibles, and she 
wrote down the most appropriate verse that was 
found. 

Isaiah lv. 

1. Jesus stood and cried, saying, If any man 
thirst, let him come unto Me and drink, 
John viii. 37. 

Whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall 
give him, shall never thirst, John iv. 14. 
I counsel thee to buy of Me, Kev. iii. 18. 

2. I am the bread of life, John vi. 35. 
Labour not for the meat which perisheth, 

but for that meat which endureth unto 
everlasting life, which the Son of Man 
shall give unto you, John vL 27. 

3. Come unto Me, all ye that labour and are 
heavy laden, and I will give you rest, 
Matt xi. 28. 

This is the covenant that I will make mtii 
them after those days saith the Lord; 
I will put my laws into their hearts, and in 
their minds will I write them, Heb. x. 16 
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I will give you the sure mercies of David, 
Acts xiii. 34. 

4 Jesus answered, Thou sayest that I am a 
King. To this end was I bom, and for 
this cause came I into the world, that 
I should bear witness unto the truth, 
John xviii. 37. 

6. I will hiss for them, and gather them ; for 
I have redeemed them, ZecL x. 8. 
Draw me, we will run after thee, Cant. L 4. 

6. When Thou saidst, Seek ye my face ; my 
heart said unto Thee, Thy fiu^e Lord will 
I seek, Ps. xxii. 8. 

7. If we confess our sins. He is faithful and 
just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse 
us from all unrighteousness, John i 9. 

8. The Lord seeth not as man seeth ; for man 
looketh on the outward appearance, but 
the Lord looketh on the heart, 1 Sam. 
xvi. 7. 

9. For as the heaven is high above the earth, so 
great is His mercy toward them that 
fear Him, Ps. ciii. 11. 

10. My doctrine shall drop as the rain, my 
speech shall distil as the dew, as the 
small rain upon the tender herb, and as 
the showers upon the grass, Deut. xxxii. 2. 
He that received seed into the good ground. 
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is he that heareth the word, and under- 
standeth it; which also beareth fruit, 
and bringeth forth, some an hundred-fold, 
some sixty, some thirty. Matt, xiii 23. 

11. Heaven and earth shall pass away, but my 
words shall not pass away. Matt. xxiv. 25. 

12. And the ransomed of the Lord shall return, 
and come to Zion with songs and ever- 
lasting joy upon their heads ; they shall 
obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and 
sighing shall flee away, Isa. xxxv. 10. 

13. Let the field be joyful, and all that is 
therein ; then shall all the trees of the 
wood rejoice, Ps. xcvi. 12. 

I will plant in the wilderness the cedar, the 
shittah tree, and the myrtle, and the oil 
tree ; I will set in the desert the fir tree, 
and the pine^ and the box tree together; 
that they may see, and know, and consider, 
and understand together, that the hand 
of the Lord hath done this, and the Holy 
One of Israel hath created it, Isa. xlL 19. 

Another Sunday, the children took a chapter 
from the Epistles, and illustrated it in the same 
way ; and this occupation became such a favourite 
one, that the elder ones wrote their verses out in 
a book, each striving to have the best written 
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volume; and whoever completed a chapter per- 
fectly, was allowed to read it to Qnumie, who 
much enjoyed listening to the Bible explained by 
itself. 

''We understand those difficult chapters in 
the Epistles as we never should have done, if 
Aunt Myra had not shown us this plan/' said 
Nelly. 




CHAPTER XXXVL 

FOR OLDEB QIRLS. 

UNT MYRA," said Nelly, one day, "when 
I was staying with my cousins, last 
week, I was telling them of our happy 
Sunday afternoons, and showed them 
some of our Sunday games ; but they 
were all rather young for them, and they said 
they wished you would tell them of some occupa- 
tion for Sunday evenings, that would suit girls 
from nineteen years to twenty." 

Aunt Myra thought for a minute, and then 
said, " When I was once staying in Cornwall, with 
a party of friends, we sometimes used to take a 
subject, such as rest, time, or light, and we each 
wrote a hymn, or short poem, on the word chosen, 
or those who preferred prose, wrote an essay; 
then, when we met together, we read them aloud, 
and it was very interesting to hear the diflferent 
thoughts on the same subject" 
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"I should think that would just suit Flora," 
said Nelly, *' she is very fond of making verses." 

" Then, I could tell you of another occupation 
which used to interest me very much, and which, 
perhaps, your cousins would enjoy, and, I am sure, 
would find very useful It is to make an outline 
sketch of any one of the books of the Bible, 
putting down what is the object of each chapter, 
and observing the way in which the book may be 
divided Then this can be learned by heart, it 
is not diflScult, and it gives you the advantage of 
knowing in a moment where a passage is to be 
found. I will give you a sketch I made in this 
way of the Gospel of St. Matthew, which, if you 
like, you can send to your cousins." 

Outline of St. Matthew. 

This book divides into sets of seven chapters 
each — 1. Birth of Jesus ; 2. First miracles (chap, 
viii.); 3. End of old dispensation by John the 
Baptist's death (chap, xiv.) ; 4. Beginning of the 
final week (chap, xxi.) ; 6. The resurrection (chap, 
xxviii). 

Divides into Twelve Parts. 

1. Two chapters. — The birth of Christ 

# 

2. Two „ The preparation for His ser- 

vice. 
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a 


Three 


chapters. — Sermon on the mount. 


4. 


Two 


n 


Miracles. 


5. 


Four 


f> 


Discourses : chap, x., to 
apostles ; xi., to John's 
disciples; xiL, to the 
Pharisees ; xiiL, to the 
multitude. 


6. 


Two 


M 


Feeding the multitudes. 


7. 


Two 


i 


Of revelations of suflfering 
and glory : Peter rejects 
the first, and wants to 
keep the second. 


8. 


Three 


*% 


Of teaching to the people. 


9. 


One 


if 


Of teaching by example. 


10. 


Two 


•* 


Parable of His coming. 
Woe to the world. 


11. 


Two 


N 


Signs of the end. 


12. 


Three 


99 


His death and resurrection. 



Nine Times the Phabisees Oppose. 

1. On the Sabbath question (xiL). 

2. On miracles being performed by aid of Satan 

(xii.). 

3. They want a sign (xii), 

4. On traditions (xv.). 

5. Asking a sign (xvi.). 

6. On questions of marriage (xix.). 
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7. On giving tribute (xxii.). 

8. On the resurrection. 

9. On the chief commandment. 

MiBACLES A Sequence Spibituallt. 

CHAPTEB vni. 

Fob Jews, Gentiles, and Chuboh; — ^beingthe 
leper, centurion, and Peter's wife's mother. 

CHAPTEB XI. 

Death ovebcome. — Palsy a living death ; Jairus' 
daughter, — the actual death ; woman with 
issue of blood, — slow death (the blood is the 
life). 

Life given to the membebs. — Blind and dumb 
cured. 

CHAPTEB XIL 

PowEB FOB SEBVICE GIVEN. — ^Man with withered 
hand. 

CHAPTEBS XrV. XV. 

Food to sustain the seekebs afteb God. — 
Multitudes fed. 

CHAPTEB XV. 

Faith bewabded. — The Canaanite mother. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Prayer for others encouraged. — Lunatic boy. 

CHAPTER XX. 

Blindness cured. — First in James and John, 
spiritually ; then, the two blind men, 
actually. 
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TJniformly bound in cloth, Is. each ; and cloth gilt, gilt edges, Is. 6d. Eed Line Editions. 

1. BOGATZKY'S GOLDEN TREASURY. 

2. KEBLE'S CHRISTIAN YEAR. 

3. THE IMITATION OF CHRIST (Thomas a Kempis). 

4. THE POEMS OF GEORGE HERBERT. 

5. BUNYAN'S PILGRIM'S PROGRESS. 

Works by the Rev. F. WHITFIELD, M.A. 
SHADOWS OF THE GREAT SACRIFICE ; or, The Altax, the Bekah, 

and the Shoe. 16mo, cloth. Is. 

THE SAVIOUR PROPHET. Lessons from the Life of EUsha. 

Crown Svo, cloth, Ss. 6d. 

VOICES FROM THE VALLEY TESTIFYING OF JESUS. SmaU 

crown 8tq. cloth, Ss. 6d. 

HOLY FOOTPRINTS. 16mo, cloth, Is. 6d. 

FROM CANA TO BETHANY ; or, Gleamngs from our Lord's Life 

on Barth. 16mo, doth. Is. 6d. 

TRUTH IN CHRIST. Small crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

EARTHLY SHADOWS OF THE HEAVENLY KINGDOM. Small 

crown Syo, doth, Ss. 6d. 

CHRIST IN THE WORD. Small crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

THE SAVIOUR'S CALL. Small crown Svo, cloth, Is. 6d. 

THE CHANGED ONES : Reflections on the Second Chapter of the 

Song of Solomon. 16mo, cloth. Is. 

THE TABERNACLE, PRIESTHOOD, & OFFERINGS OF ISRAEL. 

With 22 illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth, 5s. 

WHAT THE SPIRIT SAITH. 16mo, cloth. Is. 6d. New edition. 

Works by the Rev. G. S. BOWES, B.A. 
SCRIPTURE ITSELF THE ILLUSTRATOR : A Manual of lUustra- 

tions Gathered from Scriptural Figures, Phrases, Types, Derivations, Chronology, 
Texts, &c. Small crown Svo, cloth, Ss. 6d. 

INFORMATION AND ILLUSTRATIONS FOR PREACHERS AND 

TEACHERS. Crown Svo, cloth, Ss. 

^^YPn^^^tJ^I^ GATHERINGS FOR PREACHERS AND 

TEACHERS. Pirst and Second Series. Small crown Svo, cloth, each 3s. 6d. 

IN PROSPECT OF SUNDAY. Crown Svo, cloth 5s. 



Works by the Rev. JAMES HAMILTON, D.D. 
A UNIFORM EDITION OF THE WORKS OF THE LATE 

JAMES HAMILTON, D.D., F.L.S. Complete in Six Volumes. Post 8vo, doth, 
each 7s. 6d. 

LIFE IN EARNEST. Six Lectures on Christian Activity and Ardour. 

16mo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

THE MOUNT OF OLIVES, and other Lectures on Prayer. 16mo, 

cloth, Is. 6d. 

A MORNING BESIDE THE LAKE OF GALILEE. 16mo, cloth, 

Is. 6d. 

THE MOUNT OF OLIVES, and a Morning beside the Lake of 

Galilee. 16mo, cloth, 2s. 6d. 

MOSES THE MAN OF GOD : A Series of Lectures. Small crown 

8vo, cloth. 6s. 

THE PEARL OF PARABLES. Notes on the Parable of the Prodigal 

Son. 16mo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

THE LIGHT TO THE PATH; or, What the Bible has been to 

Others, and What it can Do for Ourselves. 16mo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

LESSONS FROM THE GREAT BIOGRAPHY. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 
THE ROYAL PREACHER ; being Lectures on Eoclesiastes. Crown 

8vo, cloth, 88. 6d. 

EMBLEMS FROM EDEN. 16mo, cloth, la. 6d. 

THE HAPPY HOME. Illustrations. 16mo, cloth, Is. 6d. 

CHRISTIAN CLASSICS (OUR) : Readings from the Best Divines ; 

with Notices Biographical and Critical. In Four Vols. Crown Svo, doth, 16s. 

THE LIFE OF THE LATE JAMES HAMILTON, D.D., F.L.S. 

By the Biev. William Abnot, Edinburgh. With Portrait. Post Svo, cloth, 7s. 6d. 

Works by the Rev, J. JACKSON WRAY. 
THE MAN WITH THE KNAPSACK ; or, The Miller of Bumham 

Lee. Small crown Svo, cloth, illustrated. Is. 

JOHN WYCLIF. A Quincentenary Tribute. Small crown Svo, cloth, 

28. 6d. 

HONEST JOHN STALLIBRASS. Crown Svo, cloth, plain, illustrated, 

3s. 6d. ; cloth, gilt, 58. 

THE CHRONICLES OF CAPSTAN CABIN. Crown Svo, cloth, Ss. 6d. 

MATTHEW MELLOWDEW. Crown Svo, cloth, 5s. 

NESTLETON MAGNA. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. ; gilt edges, 5s. 

PETER PENGELLY. Crown Svo, cloth, 2s. 

PAUL MEGGITrS DELUSION. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

A MAN, EVERY INCH OF HIM. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

A NOBLE VINE. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s 6d. 

LIGHT FROM THE OLD LAMP. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

GARTON ROWLEY ; or. Leaves from the Log of a Master Mari--- 

Crown Svo, cloth, with illustrations, 3s. 6d. 



Works by MRS. MARSHALL, 
SILVER CHIMES ; or, OHve. A Story for ChUdren. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, with illustrations, 68. 

GRANDMOTHEE'S PICTURES. Crown 8vo, cloth, with iUus., 2s. 
HEATHERCLIFFE. SmaU crown 8vo, cloth, with illustrations, Is. 
STORIES OP THE CATHEDRAL CITIES OF ENGLAND. Crown 

8vo, cloth, with illustrations, 6s. 

POPPIES AND PANSIE8. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 58. 

SIR VALENTINE'S VICTORY. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, 3s. 6d. 

REX AND REGINA. Crown 8vo, cloth, with illustrations, 6s. 

DEWDROPS AND DIAMONDS. Crown 8vo, doth, iUustrated, 5s. 

HEATHER AND HAREBELL. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. 

RUBY AND PEARL ; or. The Children at Castle Aylmer. A Story 

for Little Girls. Crown 8vo, cloth, 38. 6d. 

MARJORY ; or. The Gift of Peace. 16mo, clotti, illustrated, Is. 6d. 

THREE LITTLE BROTHERS. 16mo, cloth, iUustrated, Is. 6d. 

THREE LITTLE SISTERS. 16dio, cloth, illustrated, Is. 6d. 

GRACE BUXTON; or. The Light of Home. 16mo, cloth, illus.. Is. 6d. 

FRAMILODE HALL ; or. Before Honour is Humility. 16mo, cloth, 
illustrated. Is. 

A CHIP OF THE OLD BLOCK. Being the Story of Lionel King 

of Eingsholme Court. 16mo, cloth, illustrated. Is. 

VIOLET IN THE SHADE. 16mo, cloth, iUustrated, Is. 

LIGHT ON THE LILY; or, A Flower's Message. 16mo, cloth, 

illustrated. Is. 

A ROSE WITHOUT A THORN. 16mo, cloth, illustrated, Is. 
BETWEEN THE CLIFFS ; or, Hal Forrester's Anchor. 16mo, cloth, 

illustrated. Is. 

TO-DAY AND YESTERDAY. A Story of Summer and Winter 

Holidays. 16mo, cloth, illustrated, Is. 

PRIMROSE ; or. The BeUs of Old Effingham. 16mo, cloth, iUus., Is. 
THE LITTLE PEATCUTTERS ; or. The Song of Love. 16mo, cloth, 

illustrated, Is. 

DAISY BRIGHT. 16mo, cloth, Ulustrated, Is. 

Works by ANNA WARNER. 
SHOES OF PEACE. 16mo, cloth. Is. 
THE BLUE FLAG AND THE CLOTH OF GOLD. Crown 8vo, 

cloth, illustrated, 28. 6d. 

TIRED CHRISTIANS. 16mo, cloth. Is. 

THE MELODY OF THE TWENTY-THIRD PSALM. Royal 

82mo, cloth, 8d. 

WAYFARING HYMNS, Original and Selected. Royal 32mo, cloth, 6d. 
MOTHER'S QUEER THINGS. Crown 8vo, doth, with iUustrations, 

28. 6d. ' 

THE LIGHT OF THE MORNING. 32mo, cloth, lOd. 
THE OTHER SHORE. Royal 32mo, cloth, Is. 
THE FOURTH WATCH. Royal 32mo, cloth, lOd. 
WHAT AILETH THEE ? Crown 8vo, doth, 38. 6d 
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Works by AGNES GIBERNE. 
BERYL AND PEARL. Crown 8vo, cloth, with illustrations, 5s. 
OLD UMBRELLAS ; or, Clarrie and Her Mother. Crown 8vo, cloth 

with illustrations, 2s. 

DECIMALS PROMISE. Crown 8vo, cloth, iUustrated, 3s. 6d. 
DAILY EVENING REST. 16mo, cloth, 28. 6d. 
KATHLEEN. Crown Svo, cloth, with illusiTations, 5s. 

Works by DARLEY DALE. 
SEVEN SONS ; or, The Story of Malcolm and his Brothers. Crown 

8vo, with illustrations, cloth, 58. 

CISSY'S TROUBLES. Crown Svo, cloth, illustrated, 3s. 6d. 
SPOILT GUY. By the same. Crown Svo, cloth, illustrated, 2s. 6d. 

Works by ANNA SHIPTON. 
RIVERS AMONG THE ROCKS ; or, Walking with God. Small 

crown Svo, cloth. Is. ; paper covers, 8d. 

GOD WITH US. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

THE UPPER SPRINGS AND THE NETHER SPRINGS; or, 

Life Hid with Christ in God. Small crown Svo, cloth, 28. 6d. 

THE BELIEVER'S PORTION. 32mo, sewed, 3d. 

Works by the Rev. J. R. MACDUFF, D.D. 
KNOCKING. The Words of Jesus at the Door of the Heart. A 

Sacred Monody. Square 16mo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

THE STORY OP A SHELL. With numerous illustrations. Small 

quarto, cloth, 6s. 

EARLY GRAVES : A Book for the Bereaved. Crown Svo, cloth, 5s. 
VOICES OP THE GOOD SHEPHERD AND SHADOWS OF THE 

GREAT ROCK. 16mo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

HOSANNAS OP THE CHILDREN. Crown Svo, cloth, 5s. 

IN CHRISTO ; or, The Monogram of St. Paul. Crown Svo, cloth, 5s. 

PALMS OP ELIM ; or, Rest and Refreshment in the VaUey. Crown 

8vo, cloth, 6s. , 

EVENTIDE AT BETHEL; or, The Night Dream of the Desei-t. An 

Old Testament Chapter in Providence and Grace. Crown Svo, cloth, Ss. 6d. 

NOONTIDE AT SYCHAR ; or, The Story of Jacob's Well. A New 

Testament Chapter in Providence and Grace. With Frontispiece and Vignette. Small 
crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

BIUGHTER THAN THE SUN ; or, Christ the Light of the World. 

A Life of our Lord for the Toung. With sixteen Full-page Illustrations by A. Rowan. 
Small 4to, cloth, 78. 6d. Cheap edition. Small 4to, 3s. 6d. Paper covers, Is. 

THE EOOTSTEPS OF ST. PETER. Being the Life and Times of 

the Apostle. Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. 
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"Works by the Rev. J. R. MACDUFF— continued. 
THE GATES OF PRAISE, and other Original Hymns, Poems, and 

Fragments of Verse. 16mo, cloth. Is. 6dt 

CLEFTS OF THE ROCK ; or, The Believer's Grounds of Confidence 

in Christ. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. 

THE HEALING WATERS OF ISRAEL ; or, The Story of Naaman 

the Syrian. An Old Testament Chapter in Providence and Grace. Crown 8vo, doth, 
4s. 6d. 

COMFORT YE, COMFORT YE. Being God's Words of Comfort 

Addressed to His Church in the last Twenty-seven Chapters of Isaiah. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo, cloth. 5s. 

ST. PAUL IN ROME ; or, The Teachings, Fellowships, and Dying 

Testimony of the Great Apostle in the City of the Caesars. Crown Svo, cloth, 4s. 6d. 

MEMORIES OF PATMOS ; or, Some of the Great Words and Visions 

of the Apocalypse. With Frontispiece. Cheap Edition. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

MEMORIES OF GENNESARET. With Frontispiece. Post Svo, 

cloth, 6s. 6d. 

MEMORIES OF BETHANY. With Frontispiece. Crown Svo, cloth, 

88.6d. 

FOOTSTEPS OF ST. PAUL. Being a Life of the Apostle designed 

for Touth. Crown Svo, cloth, with illustrations, 5s. 

THE MORNING AND NIGHT WATCHES. In one vol 16mo 

and royal 32mo, cloth. Is. 6d. ; separately sewed, 8d. ; cloth. Is. 

THE MIND AND WORDS OF JESUS. In one vol. 16mo and 

royal 32mo, cloth. Is. 6d. ; separately, sewed, 8d. ; cloth, Is. 

THE THOUGHTS OF GOD. 16mo, cloth. Is. 6d. ; Cheap Edition, 

82mo, cloth. Is. 

THE THOUGHTS OF GOD AND THE WORDS OF JESUS. 

16mo, cloth, Is. 6d. 

FAMILY PRAYERS. Small crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

THE GRAPES OF ESHCOL; or. Gleanings from the Land of 

Promise. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

Works by the Rev. GEORGE EYERARD, M. A. 
UP HIGH. Friendly Words to those within and to those without 

the Fold of Christ. 16mo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

EVERY EYE. Small crown Svo, cloth, 28. 6d. 

" YOUR INNINGS." A Book for Boys, with a recommendatory 

letter from the Archbishop of York. Small crown Svo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

HIS STEPS. Small crown Svo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

BRIGHT AND FAIR. A Book for Young Ladies. 16mo, cloth. Is. 

®^??J^«.^^? P.^^: „^ ^^^ ^^^ ^«^g ^e^- ^ith a recommen. 

bSi?S, IS. M.^'' *^° ^'^^* Honourable the Eai-l of Shaftesbury. 16mo, limp doth. Is.; 
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^SVorks by the Rev. G'. EVERARD— continued. 

FOLLOW THE LEADEE. 16mo, Is. 6d. 

IN SECRET. A Manual of Private Prayer. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

THE RIVER OF LITE. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

DAY BY DAY ; or, Counsels to Christians on the Details of Every* 

day Life. Small crown 8vo, cloth, Ss. Also 16mo, cloth. Is. 6d. 

STEPS ACROSS ; or, Guidance and Help to the Anxious and Doubt- 
ful. A Companion Volume to " Day by Day." Small crown 8vo, cloth, Ss. 

BEFORE HIS FOOTSTOOL. Family Prayers for One Month. Small 

crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 

HOME SUNDAYS; or, Help and Consolation from the Sanctuary.. 

Small crown 8vo, doth, 3s. 

NOT YOUR OWN; or. Counsels to Young Christians. 16mo,. 

cloth. Is. 

SAFE AND HAPPY. Words of Help and Encouragement to Young 

Women. With Prayers for Daily Use. 16mo, cloth. Is. 

EDIE'S LETTER; or. Talks with the Little Folks. Small 4to,. 

cloth, 2s. 6d. 

MY SPECTACLES : and What I Saw With Them. Uniform with 

" Not Your Own." . Ifimo, cloth. Is. 

LITTLE FOXES, and How to Catch Them. 18mo, cloth, Is. 
BENEATH THE CROSS: Counsels, Meditations, and Prayers for 

Communicants. 16mo, cloth. Is. 

THE WRONG TRAIN ; or, Common Mistakes in ReHgion. Small 

crown 8yo. cloth. Is. 6d. 

THE HOLY TABLE. A Guide to the Lord's Supper. 64 pp., tinted. 

cover, 4d. ; sewed, 6d. ; cloth, 6d. 

NONE BUT JESUS; or, Christ is AU from First to Last. 32mo, 

sewed, 4d. ; cloth limp, 6d. 

WELCOME HOME ; or. Plain Teachings from the Prodigal Son. 

d2mo, sewed, 6d. ; doth, 8d. 

THE HOME OF BETHANY ; or, Christ revealed as the Teacher 

and Comforter of His People. S2mo, sewed, 4d. ; cloth. 6d. 



LIST OF WORKS 

BY THE LATE 

FRANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL. 

THE COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS OF FRANCES RID.IJEY 

HAVEBGAL, including some Pieces never before published. 2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 12s. 

IVY LEAVES : Being Thoughts for a Month, from Miss Havergal's 

Poems, with elegant coloured borders. 16mo, cloth, Is. 

LIFE ECHOES. By the late Frances Ridley Haveegal. With. 

Twelve Coloured Illustrations by the Baroness Heloa voir Cbamm. Small 4to, cloth 
gilt, 12s. 
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^Works by the late F. R. HAVE RGAI-— continued. 

SWISS LETTERS AND ALPINE POEMS. With twelve illustra- 
tions of Alpine Soeneiy and Flowers by the Baroness Helqa yoir Cbamm.. Small 4 to. 
cloth, extra gilt, 12s. 

LIFE CHORDS; the Earlier and Later Poems of the late Frances 

RiBLBT Hayebgal. With 12 Chromo-Lithographs of Alpine Scenery, Ac., from 
designs by the Baroness Hblga von Obamm, in one of which is introduced a Portrait 
of the Author in the ninth year of her age. Small 4to, cloth gilt, 12s. 

LITE MOSAIC : " The Ministry of Song " and « Under the Surface," 

in One Vol. With 12 Cioloured Dlustrations of Alpine Flowers and Swiss Mountain and 
Lake Boenere, from drawings by the Baroness Helga von Cbamm. Beautifully 
printed by Kaufmann, of Lahr-Baden. Small 4to, with Illustrated Initials, Head- 
pieces, Ac., cloth, gilt extra» small 4to, 12s. 

MORNING STARS ; or, Names of Christ for His Little Ones. Royal 

S2mo, cloth, 9d. 

MORNING BELLS ; bemg Waking Thoughts for the Little Ones. 

Boyal S2mo, sewed, 6d. ; cloth. 9d. 

LITTLE PILLOWS: bemg Good Night Thoughts for the Little Ones. 

Boyal S2mo, sewed, 6d. ; cloth, 9d. 

BRUEY, A LITTLE WORKER FOR CHRIST. SmaU crown 8vo. 

doth, Ss. 6d. ; cheap edition, limp doth. Is. 6d. ; sewed. Is. 

THE FOUR HAPPY DAYS. A Story for Children. Seventh edition. 

16mo, cloth. Is. 

SONGS OF PEACE AND JOY. Selected from "The Ministry of 

Song" and " Under the Surface." With Mnsic by Ghables H. Pubday. Fcap 4to, 
doth, gilt edges, 3s. ; or in paper covers. Is. 6d. 

BEN BRIGHTBOOTS, and other True Stories. Crown 8vo, cloth. 

Is. 6d. 

ROYAL GRACE AND LOYAL GIFTS. 

Comprising the following Seven Books in a neat doth case, price 10s. The Books may 
be had separately, 16mo, cloth. Is. each. 

KEPT FOR THE MASTER'S USE. 

THE ROYAL INVITATION ; or, Daily Thoughts on Coming to Christ. 

MY KING ; or, Daily Thoughts for the King's Children. 

ROYAL COMMANDMENTS ; or, Morning Thoughts for the King's 

Servants. 

ROYAL BOUNTY ; or. Evening Thoughts for the King's Guests. 

LOYAL RESPONSES ; or. Daily Melodies for the King's Minstrels. 

STARLIGHT THROUGH THE SHADOWS ; and other Gleams from 
the King's Word. 



UNDER HIS SHADOW. The Last Poems. Super royal 32mo, 

cloth, gilt edges. Is. 6d. 

THE MINISTRY OF SONG. Super royal 32mo, cloth, gilt edges. 

Is. 6d. 

UNDER THE SURFACE. Poems. Crown 8vo, doth. 5s.: also 

super royal, 82mo, cloth, gilt edges. Is. 6d. 
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WORKS BY MISS M. Y. G. HAYERGAL. 
MEMORIALS OF PEANCES RIDLEY HAVERGAL. Recently 

published. Grown 8vo, with Steel Portrait, and other Illustrations, cloth, 6s. ; also a 
Cheaper Edition, roan. Ss. ; cloth. Is. 6d ; paper covers, 6d. 

PLEASANT FRUITS ; or, Records of the Cottage and the Class, 

Small crown 8vo, c loth, 2s. 6d. 

THE LAST WEEK: Being a Record of the Last Days of Frances 

Ridley Havergal. S2mo. sewed, 2d. ; cloth, 6d. 

ILLUSTRATED BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

BY R. M. BALLANTYNE. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, price, 5s. 

THE YOUNG TRAWLER , a Tale of Life, Death, and Rescue in the 

North Sea. Grown 8yo, with illustrations, cloth, 5s. 

DUSTY DIAMONDS, CUT AND POLISHED i A Tale of City 

Arab Life. 

THE BATTERY AND THE BOILER ; or, The Electrical Adven- 
tures of a Telegraph Cable Layer. 

THE GIANT OF THE NORTH ; or, Pokings round the Pole. 
THE LONELY ISLAND ; or, The Refuge of the Mutineers. 
POST HASTE : A Tale of Her Majesty's Mails. 
IN THE TRACK OF THE TROOPS ; A Tale of Modem War. 
THE SETTLER AND THE SAVAGE ; A Tale of Peace and War in 

South Africa. 

UNDER THE WAVES; or, Diving in Deep Waters. A Tale. 
RIVERS OF ICE: A Tale lUustrative of Alpine Adventure and 

Glacier Action. 

THE PIRATE CITY ; An Algerine Tale. 

BLACK IVORY ; A Tale of Adventures among the Slavers of East 

Africa. 

THE NORSEMEN IN THE WEST ; or, America before Columbus. 

THE IRON HORSE ; or, Life on the Line. A Railway Tale. 

THE FLOATING LIGHT OF THE GOODWIN SANDS. 

ERLING THE BOLD : A Tale of the Norse Sea Kings. 

THE GOLDEN DREAM : A Tale of the Diggings. 

DEEP DOWN : A Tale of the Cornish Mines. 

FIGHTING THE FLAMES : A Tale of the London Fire Brigade. 

SHIFTING WINDS : A Tough Yarn. 

THE LIGHTHOUSE ; or, The Story of a Great Fight Between Man 

and the Sea. 

THE LIFEBOAT : A Tale of our Coast Heroes. 

GASCOYNE, THE SANDALWOOD TRADER: A Tale of the 

Pacific. 



14 

ILLUSTRATED BOOKS FOB BOTS. BY R. 1. BALLMTTNE. 

Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, price 3s. 6d. 

TALES OF ADVENTURE OlST THE SEA. 

TALES OF ADVENTURE BY FLOOD, FIELD, AND MOUN- 
TAIN. 

TALES OF ADVENTURE ; or. Wild Work in Strange Places. 

TALES OF ADVENTURE ON THE COAST. 

TWICE BOUGHT : A Tale of the Oregon Gold Fields. 

MY DOGGIE AND I. 

THE RED MAN'S REVENGE. 

PHILOSOPHER JACK : A Tale of the Southern Seas. 

SIX MONTHS AT. THE CAPE : Letters to Periwinkle from South 

Africa. A Record of Personal Experience and Adventure. With twelve Ulustrations 
by the Author. A New Edition. 

THE MADMAN AND THE PIRATE. 



THE KITTEN PILGRIMS ; or, Great Battles and Grand Victories. 

Quarto, paper boards, with numerous illustrations, 6s. 

BATTLES WITH SEA. 16mo, cloth, iUustrated, 2s. 6d. 
THOROGOOD FAMILY. (New Vol. of Miscellany.) 16mo, cloth, 

illustrated, Is. / 



HOME m SCHOOL SERIES OF JUVENILE BOOKS. 

With Illustrations. In Small crown, extra doth, each Is. 6d« 
AMOS FAYLE ; or, Through the Wilderness into a Wealthy Place. 

By Mrs. Pbosseb. 

RUNNING AWAY. 

STORIES OF THE LAND WE LIVE IN. By William Locke. 

A RAY OF LIGHT TO BRIGHTEN COTTAGE HOMES. By the 

Author of *' A Trap to Oatch a Sunbeam." 

THE STORY OF AN OLD POCKET BIBLE, as related by itself. 

By RoBEST Cox, A.M. 

ASHTON COTTAGE ; or, The True Faith. 

MARJORY. By Mrs. Marshall. 

COURAGE AND COWARDS; or, Who was the Bravest? By the 

Author of " The Maiden of the Iceberg." 

AGATHA LEE'S INHERITANCE. By Mrs. M. R. Higham, Author 

of " The Other House." ' 

NIDWORTH AND HIS THREE MAGIC WANDS. By Mrs. E. 
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HOME AND SCHOOL SERIES OF JUVENILE BOOKS— continued. 
With Illustrations. In small crown, extra cloth, each Is. Gd. 

ALICE UESTEANGE'S MOTTO, AND HOW IT GAINED vTHE 

FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH ; or, Susine and Claude of the Yal PeHce. 
THE BIRTH OF A CENTURY; or, Eighty Years Ago. By 

Mrs. Mabshall. 

ROSE HARTLEY AND HER CHRISTMAS WAYMAK8. A Tale 

for Girls leaving Sohool. By Miss C. N. Redpobd. 

HELEN HERVETS CHANGE; or, Out of Darkness into Light. 
By Maria English. 

SUMMERLAND GRANGE. By Lady Dunbotnb. 



THE CROWN SERIES. 

Crown 8vo, price One Shilling, cloth. Illustrated. 

THE BLACK SHEEP OF THE PARISH. By Lady Dunbotnb. 

MRS. ARNOLD. By Miss Wodehousb. 

THE STORY OF THE REFORMATION, FOR CHILDREN. By 

Mrs. BowBB. 

SCIENCE EVENINGS FOR MY CHILDREN. By the same. 



Fcap 8vo. each Is., cloth. Illustrated. 

NISBET'S ENTERTAINING LIBRARY 

FOB 

YOUNG PEOPLE, 

GENTLEMAN JIM. By Mrs. Prextiss. 

FRAMILODE HALL. By Mrs. Mabshall. 

A CHIP OF THE OLD BLOCK. By the same. 

THE PRINCE'S BOX; or, The Magic Mirror. By Chbistlya N. 

SiMPSOV. 

URSULA : A Story of the Bohemian Reformation. By M. L. Bekenn. 

OUR LADDIE. By Miss L. J Tomlinson. 

YIOLET IN THE SHADE. By Mrs. Marshall. 

LIGHT ON THE LILY. By the same. 

A ROSE WITHOUT THORNS. By the same. 

DOLLY'S CHARGE. By Miss Beatrice Marshall. 

THE MOUNTAIN MILL. By H. C. Coape. 

FAN'S BROTHER. By Miss Bbatbicb Marshall. 

THE MAITLAND8' MONEY-BOX By Lady Dunbotne. 
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CABINET SERIES. 

Small crown 8vo, Illustrated.' 

Price 28. 6d. 

1. MATTHEW FKOST, CARRIER; or, Little Snowdrop's Mission. 
' By Emma Masshall. 

2. THE SPAMSH BARBER. A Tale. By the Author of " Mary 

Powell " 

3. THREE PATHS IN LIFE. A Tale for Girls. By Ellei? 

Bablbb. 

4. A YEAR WITH THE EYERARDS. By the Hon. Mrs. 

Glippobd-Bxttlbb. 

5. STELLAEONT ABBEY; or, Nothing New. By Emma Marshall. 

6. RONALD DUNBEATH ; or. The Treasure in the Cave. 

7. A SUNBEAM'S INFLUENCE ; or, Eight Years After. By the 

Hon. Mrs. Glibfobd-Bxttlbb. 

8. A TALE OF TWO OLD SONGS. By the same. 

9. ESTHER'S JOURIf AL : or, A Tale of Swiss Pension Life. By 

a Resideitt. With a Preface by Miss Whatblet. 

10. EFFIE'S FRIENDS ; or, Chronicles of the Woods and Shores. 

By the Author of "The Story of Wandering Willie." 

11. THERESA'S JOURNAL. From the French of Madame de 

Pbbbs£nb£. By Gbichton Gampbell. 



THE GOLDEN LADDER SERIES. 

A Series of Entertaining Books for the Young, principally by the Author 
of " The Wide Wide World," &c. Crown 8vo, cloth, illustrated, price 3s. 6d. 



THE EIGHTEENPENNT SERIES OF JUVENILE BOOKS, 

Suitable for Prizes and Gift Books for Young People. 16mo, cloth, 
illustrated. 

THE SHILLING SERIES OF JUVENILE BOOKS. 

16mo, cloth, illustrated. 

BALLANTTNE'S BOTS' library or mSCELLANT. 

A Series of Seventeen Books. Illustrated. 16mo, cloth, Is. each ; or the 
set in a neat cloth box, price 18s. 6d. 

A Catalogue of J, N, and CoJs hooJcs, giving a full list of the above 
aeries, may he had gratis on application. 



LONDON: J. NISBET AND CO., 21, BERNERS STREET. 



